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\N  experience  of  many  years'  work  as  a  Revivalist  lias  made 
manifest  to  me  the  desirableness  of  having  a  music  edition  of 
hymns  contained  in  the  smaller  book  of  words  only.  In  prepar- 
ing the  same  I  received  the  assistance  as  musical  editors  of  Jno.  R. 
Sweney,  Mus.  Doc,  and  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick.  The  valuable  service 
rendered  by  these  authors  in  the  field  of  Christian  song  is  widely 
recognised,  and  it  is  believed  will  recommend  the  musical  department 
of  Precious  Hymns  to  Gospel  Singers  generally. 

THOS.  HARRISON. 


SPECIAL  NOTICE. 
Nearly  all    the  hymns  and   music   in  this   book   are  copyright    property,  they 
must  not  be  reprinted    by  any  one  without  the  consent  of  the  owners. 
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1.  When     Je-  sus  shall  gather  the  na  -  tions    Be-  fore  him  at  last    to  ap-  pear, 

2.  Shall  we  hear,  from  the  lips  of  the  Saviour,The  words, '  Faithful  servant.well  done;' 

3.  He  will  smile  when  he  looks  on  his  children,  And  sees  on  the  ransomed  his  seal; 
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Then,  oh,  how  shall  we  stand  in  the  judgment,  When  summoned  our  sentence  to  hear  ? 

Or,  trembling  with  fear  and  with  anguish,    Be  banished  away  from  his  throne. 

He  will  clothe  them  in  heavenly  beau  -  ty,      As   low    at  his  footstool  they  kneel. 
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-N— N 


^, 


-N-^ 


-•-# — 0- 


4zj£zjL 


X 


At 


^E 


:tzi: 


J=£*Q 


1  r  p  j  j  p,  n  1  h| 


p 


He  will  gather  the  wheat  in  his  gar  -  ner,  But  the  chaff  will  he  scatter  a-way ; 
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Then,  oh,  how  shall  we  stand  in  the  judgment    Of  the  great  Resur-rection    Day? 
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4  Then  let  us  be  watching  and  waiting, — 
Our  lamps  burning  steady  and  bright, — 

When  the  Bridegroom  shall  call  to  the  wed- 
Our  spirits  made  ready  for  flight.      [ding 


5  Thus  living  with  hearts  fixed  on  heaven, 
In  patience  we  wait  for  the  time, 
When,  the  days  of  our  pilgrimage  ended. 
We'll  bask  in  the  presence  divine. 
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[From  "The  Wells  of  Salvation,"  by  per.] 
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1.  Sing  glo  -  ry  to  God  in  the  highest,  For  wonderful  things  he  hath  done ; 

2.  Oh,  perfect  redemption  to  sinners,  The  purchase  of  Jesus' own  blood ! 

3.  Rejoice,  then,  rejoice,  all  ye  people,  The  wondrous  transaction  is  done, 
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He  so  loved  the  world  that  he  gave  us  His  on  -  ly  begot-  ten  dear  Son. 
The  vil  -  est  offend  -  er  is  pardoned,  Is  saved  thro'  the  promise  of  God. 
The  life-gate  is    opened ;  come,  enter,  Thro'  Je  -  sus  the  Cru-  ci-  fied  One. 
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saves    us  Thro'  the  death    of    his    Son ; 


s 


?=c 


*£?=*: 


C3 


H1 


^s: 


Hal-le-lu     -     jah 


m 


he    saves     us  Thro'  the  Cru  -  ci  -  fied    One. 
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St.io  Slot. 


Henrietta  E.  Blair. 


Wm.  J.   KlRKPATRICK. 


1.  •     Je  -  sus   is  waiting  to   save  you,  Bring  him  your  burden  of     sin ; 

2.  Come  when  the  morning  is  bright-  est,  Come  in  the  springtime  of  youth, 

3.  Come,  and  the  Saviour  will  give  you    Life  and  its  pleasures  un  -  told, 

4.  Come,  for  the  moments  are  fly  -  ing,  Come  ere  they  vanish    a  -  way ; 
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Knock  at  the  portals  of  mer  -  cy,  Jesus  will  welcome  you 
Come  in  the  vig  -  or  of  man  -  hood,  Drink  at  the  fountain  of 
Come,  and  his  mercy  will  keep  you  Guarded  and  safe  in  his 
Trust  not  the  dawn  of  to-mor  -  row,     Je  -  sus    is  waiting    to 
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Stay      not,      stay      not,    Faith  -  ful    his  prom  -  ise    and        true 
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Stay     not,     stay      not,     Now  there   is     par  -  don    for        you 
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"  He  is  altogetht 

r  lovely." — S.  of  Sol.  5,  16. 
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How 
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is     Je  -  sus, 
sur-  passing 
that  life,    do 
is     Je  -  sus ! 

the  Lamb  that  was  slain, 
all      love  -  li  -  ness !  he 
-  ing    good    ev'-rywhere  ! 
When  close  to    his  side, 

To     win    'a   world's 
Who  died  with   the 
How    love-  ly    that 
From  doubt  and  temp- 
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par   -  aon  by       sor  -  row     and  pain;      How  love  -  ly      that  crown  on    his 

thief    for  a       lost  world  and  me,       That     I     might    be     per  -  feet  -  ed 

death,  with  its      mer  -    ci    -  ful  prayer !  And    love  -  ly     that  blood  which  on 

ta  -  tion  se  -    cure  -  ly       we  hide  1      And    love  -  ly      his  presence, — when 
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once  bleeding  brow,  And 
here  by   his    love,  And 
Cal  -  va  -  ry  flow'd,  Wh< 
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his    love  which   o'er 
with  white  robes    in 
the     stain'd  heart,  and 
our   hearts   with  the 
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-  sha-  dows  me  now. 
heaven       a  -  bove. 
light'ning  its    load. 
bless-  ing   of    rest. 
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He's  the  One  al- to  -  gether      love-ly!  He's  all    that  the  soul     can      crave; 
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He's  the  One  alto  -  gether      love  -  ly !       Je  -  sus,  the    mighty   to       save. 
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1.  Oh,  the  joy  that  fills   my  heart  1  Oh,  the    grateful   tears  that   start,  When  I 

2.  Lost  but  found,  oh,  wondrous  thought  1  To  his  fold  in  mercy  brought ;  Saved  by 
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think      .      .         of  Je- sus'   love!     .     .     How  he  came  that  he  might  bear  All  my 

When  I  think  Jesus'  love  ! 

grace,     .     .        his  grace  di- vine ;     .     .      Heir  with  him  of  bliss  untold,  Soon  his 
Saved  by  grace,  grace  divine ; 
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weight  of  sin  and  care,  How  he  came     .     .     .     from  heav'n  a  -bove. 

How  he  came  from  heav'n  a-  bove. 

glory   I'll  behold,  What  a    bless        -        -       ed  hope  is     mine  ! 

What  a    blessed    hope    is  mine,   What    a  blessed  hope   is   mine 
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Chorus. 


Endless  praise,  endless  praise        To  the   Lord     .     .   my  soul  shall  raise ; 

To  the  Lord^.  my  soul  shall  raise  ! 
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Lost  but  found,     O  happy  strain !     Dead  but  now     .     .         I  live  a  -  gain. 

Lost  but  found,       O  happy  strain !  Dead  but  now  I  live,  but  now  I  live  again,  live  again. 
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3  Lost  but  found  !  I  now  can  sing 
Vict'ry  through  my  Saviour  King, 
|| :  Vict'ry  ev'ry  day  and  hour ;  :  || 
Vict'ry  still  will  be  my  song    , 
When  I  join  the  ransom'd  throng, 

.    || :  Vict'ry  o'er  the  tempter's  power. : 


4  O  that  all  the  world  would  prove 
How  a  pard'ning  God  can  love, 
|| :  How  he  waits  for  all  who  come  I  :  j| 
O  that  all  the  world  might  see 
What  his  grace  hath  done  for  me  ! 
||:  How  he  welcomes  wand'rers  home. 
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[From  "  The  Wells  of  Salvation,"  by  per.]         Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 
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1.  Oh,  to    be  near  -  er,  near  -  er  The  feet  of  my  Lord  and  King ! 

2.  Oh,  to    be  near  -  er,  near  -  er,  Communing  with  him   in  prayer ! 

3.  Oh,  to    be  near  -  er,  near  -  er  My  Refuge,  my  Hope,  my  All ! 

4.  Oh,  for    a  faith  still  brighter,  And  clearer  from  day    to  day! 
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Oh,  to    en- joy     his  pres  -  ence,  And  on-  ly    his  love     to  sing! 

Oh,  to  be  strong  -  er,  strong-  er,    My  bur-  den    of   toil      to  bear ! 

Oh,  to    be    al- ways  read  -  y      To    an-swer  mySav-iour's  call! 

Oh,  to  be  more  like  Je  -  sus,    In     all  that     I     do      and  say ! 
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On  -  ly  his  love,    on  -  ly  his  love,  Ev  -  er  my  song  shall    be : 
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wonder-  ful  love,  pre-  par-  ing  a-  bove    A  robe  and   a  crown  for    me. 
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The  ship  was  now  in  the  midst  of  the  sea  "—Matt.  xiv.  24.       T.  C.  O'Kane. 
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land     be  -  yond  the  shores  of  time,  Where  the  wea  -  ry     rest,    and 
stand  -  ard    float-  ing  proudly   high  ;    'Tis  the  blood-stained  banner 
per  -  ish — leave  without  de  -  lay ;    Come  on  board  with    us,     and 
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In  that  brighter,  bet  -  ter,  hap  -  pier  clime. 
We  will  sail  beneath  it — "live  or  die." 
And    be  saved  while  you  are  called  to  -  day. 
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D.  S. — safe  at    an-  chor  ride,     In    the  port    on   Canaan's  peace-  ful     shore. 
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In    the   old    ship      Zi  -  on    we    are  sail  -  ing  on    the  tide ;  Though  the 
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1.  There  are  songs  of  joy  that  I  loved  to  sing,  When  my  heart  was  as  blithe  as  a 

2.  There  are  strains  of  home  that  are  dear  as  life,  And  I  list  to  them  oft  'mid  the 


m 


bird  .  .      in  spring  ;  But  the  song  I  have  learned  is  so  full    of  cheer,  That  the 
din    .  .      of  strife ;  But  I  know  of    a  home  that   is   wondrous    fair,    And  I 
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dawn  shines  out  in  the  darkness  drear.  O,  the  new,  new  song 

sing  the  psalm  they  are  singing  there.  o  the  new 
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new  song ! 
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new,  new  song,  I  can  sing  it  now  With  the 

0,  the  new,  new  song,  I     can  sing  just  now  With  the 


m 


0     0 


f 


£ 


!:: 


^ 


*=*-- 


yH- 


f^E 


-0 — 0- 


t=£ 


-t^-t/-x 


kk 


mm 


mm 


i 


*=:* 


T=f^0  0  J  LQ=pg=tg=3 


1 


rm 


*=3t 


r 


ran    -     -     som'd  throng 
ransom'd,  the  ransoui'd  throng: 


Pow-er  and  do  -  minion  to   him    that  shall 
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Glo  -   ry   and  praise  to    the  Lamb   that  was  slain. 
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3  Can  my  lips  be  mute,  or  my  heart  be  sad, 
When  the  gracious  Master  hath  made  me 
glad  ?  [be, 

When  he  points  where  the  many  mansions 
And  sweetly  says,  *  There  is  one  for  thee '  ? 


I 

4.  I  shall  catch  the  gleam  of  its  jasper  wall 
When  I  come  to  the  gloom  of  the  evenfall, 
For  I  know  that  the  shadows,  dreary  and 

dim, 
Have  a  path  of  light  that  will  lead  to  him. 


From  "Gents  of  Praise,"  by  per. 
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Hov-  er  o'er  me,  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it ;  Bathe  my  trembling  heart  and  brow  ; 
Thou  can'st  fill  me,  gracious  Spir  -  it,  Tho'  I  can  -  not  tell  thee  how  ; 
I  am  weakness,  full  of  weakness ;  At  thy  sa  -  cred  feet  I  bow  ; 
Cleanse  and  comfort ;  bless  and  save  me  ;  Bathe,  oh,  bathe  my  heart  and  brow  ! 
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Fill  me    with   thy     hal  -  low'd  presence, 
But    I      need  thee,  great-  ly     need  thee, 
Blest,  di-  vine,     e  -  ter  -   nal     Spir  -  it, 
Thou  art    comfort  -   ing     and    sav-  ing, 

e  t  t:  t 


Come,  oh,  come  and  fill 
Come,  oh,  come  and  fill 
Fill  with  power,  and  fill 
Thou  art  sweet  -  ly  fill 
■     -*- 
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me  now. 

me  now. 

me  now. 

ing  now. 
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D.S.    Fill    me    with   thy    hal-low'd  presence, — Come,  oh,  come  and    fill    me    now. 


Chorus. 
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Fill     me   now,        fill      me    now,      Je  -    sus,  come,  and      fill      me      now; 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
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©aliens  for  <gou, 

[From  "The  Wells  of  Salvation,"  by  per.] 


^=^ 


Wl*.  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 


ft"  -       *        "  *       * 

1.  Oh,  come  to  the  Saviour,  his  arms  are    ex-tend -ed,  Oh,  come  to  the 

2.  Oh,  come  to  the  Saviour,  for  why  will  you  wander?  The  world  and  its 

3.  A-  way    to  the  fountain,  the  life-  giv-  ing  fountain,  Its  soul-cheering 

4.  A- way,  for  the  shadows  of  night  are  approaching,  Then  lose  not  his^ 


Sav-iour     so    lov  -  ing    and  true;    Be  -  hold,  he     is    call -ing    in 
pleasures     no  long  -  er     pur  -  sue ;      A  -  gain   he     is    call  -  ing :  how 

wa  -  ters  your  strength  will  renew ;  Then  come  while  the  day -beams  of 
blessings    that  fall   like    the  dew;  Still,  still    he     is  wait- ing  and 
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ten  -  der  compas  -  sion,   O  brother,  the  Saviour  is  call-  ing  for  you. 

can  you    re-jecthim?0  brother,  the  Saviour  is  call- ing  for  you. 

mer-cy    are  shin-ing,   O  brother,  the  Saviour  is  call- ing  for  you. 

ten- der  -  ly    call -ing,  O  brother,  the  Saviour  is  call- ing  for  you. 


s§ 


Calling  for  you,ne  ^  calling  for  you,  Brother,  the  Saviour  is  calling  for  you 
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Call -ing,  "    call -'ing,        Brother,  the  Saviour  is  calling   for  you. 

Call- ing  for  you,  he  is  call- ing  for  you, 


#-#-p- 


££ 


»  r  r. 


Copyright,  1881,  by  John  J.  Hood. 


12 


11 


y>tn,  tt)ttt  is  tfni-doit  tov  igou. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 

Slowly. 
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[From  "Brightest  and  Best,"  by  per.] 


Hubert  P.  Main. 
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* *■ 


* 

1.  Oh,  come      to  the     Sav-iour,     be-lieve  in      his    name,   And 

2.  The    way      of  trans- gres- sion    that  leads  un  -   to    death,    Oh, 

3.  Be  warned   of  your    dan  -  ger ;     es  -  cape  to      the    cross ;  Your 
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ask  him  your  heart  to    re  -  new ;  He  waits  to     be     gracious,  O 

why  will  you  long- er    pur-  sue?  How   can  you    re-ject  the  sweet 

on  -  ly    sal  -  va-  tion     is     there ;  Be-  lieve.  and  that  moment  the 
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turn   not      a  -  way,     For    now  there    is  par  -  don    for  you. 

mes-sage     of    love    That      of-  fers    full  par -don    for  you? 

Spir  -  it       of  grace    Will    ans  -  wer  your  pen  -  i  -  tent  praver. 

IN         P\         IN 


For  Je-  sus  has  died  to  redeem  you,  And  offers  full  pardon  to    you. 
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"Lo, 
Mrs.  Emma  Pitt. 


am  with  you  alway,  even  unto  the  end  of  the  world." — Mark  xxviii. 
"  Without  me  ye  can  do  nothing." — Jn.  xv.  5. 


Wm.J.  KlRKPATMCr. 


pi 
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1.  How  can  I    live  without  Je-sus?    My  Rock  and  my  Fortress  is     he 

2.  How  can  I  bear  without  Je  -  sus    The  storms  that  encompass  me  here?  For 

3.  How  can  I  hope  without  Je  -sus,    For  he  is  my  bright  Morning  Star?    His 

4.  How  can  I    die    without  Je  -  sus?  He'll  be  with  me  un-to    the     end;       He 
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trusting  a- lone  in  his  mer  -  cy ;  He  ev- er  my  Saviour  will  be. 
tho'  in  the  darkest  mid  -  o  -  cean,  He  speaks,  "  It  is  I,  do  not  fear." 
blood  that  hath  bought  my  salvation,  Brought  me  nigh  who  once  was  a-far. 
nev-  er  will  leave  nor  forsake  me,    My     loving,  un-  change-a-  ble    Friend. 


m 


*=t 


i 


ff  r  r  r 


1 f — —  I      I      L      I        i      I 


i^m 


J^+J-^=F    JV  ji- 


2M 


How  can  I  live, 
How  can  I  live? 
How  can  I  hope, 
How  can  I    die. 


how  can  I 
how  can  I 
how  can  I 
how  can  I 
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live,     How  can  I     live    without 

work?    How  can  I    bear,  without 

hope,    How  can  I  hope    without 

die,      How  can  I     die    without 
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sus? 
sus? 
sus? 
sus? 
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He     is     my  Rock,    He  is   my  Hope  I  How  can  I    live  without  Je  -  sus? 

He  is  my  Strength,  Comfort  and  Song  1  How  can  I   bear  without  Je  -  sus  ? 

His  blood  alone    can   guilt   a-    tone;     How  can  I  hope  without  Je  -  sus? 

Je  -  sus,  my  Rock!  Jc-sus,  my  Hope  I    How  can  I  die     without  Je  -  sus? 
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J>:o    R.  Sttenhy. 
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1.  I  am  waiting,    O       my  Fa-ther, 

2.  I  am  waiting,  bless-  ed  Saviour, 

3.  I  am  waiting,  Lord,  why  tarry  ? 

4.  I  am  waiting,    O       my  Fa-ther, 

A— * « 


9gg=£ 


For     the  coming  of  the      light, — 
Let     thy  presence  light  my  way, 
En  -  ter  quick  the  open       door, 
Yet      I  see   the   coming     light, 
N    N     PS    N     N 
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For  the  sun-shine    of      thy  presence, 

Let  thy  loving       hand  e'er  lead  me, 

Let  me  feel  that     thou  art  with   me, 

Yet  I  feel  thy      ten-  der  presence, 

-*-»     P     P * 


That  shall  lift  the  clouds  of  night. 
Let  me  nev-  er  from  thee  stray. 
And  I  ask  for  nothing  more. 
Nev  -  er  more  shall  it      be     night. 

+■      m        - 
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Chorus. 


y   if  v 

am  waiting  for  thy  foot     -       step, 
am  waiting,   I     am  waiting  for  thy  footstep 

.#_g     0      0     8rML    • 


As  it  comes  toward  my  door ; — 
,  As  it  comes,  yes,  as  it  comes  toward  my  door ; 
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We  Praise  Thee,  0  God. 


1  We  praise  thee,  O  God,  for  the  Son  of 

thy  love,  [above. 

For  Jesus  who  died  and  is  now  gone 
Cho. — Hallelujah !  thine  the  glory,  hal- 
lelujah! amen;  [us  again. 
Hallelujah  !  thine  the  glory,  revive 

2  We  praise  thee,  O  God,  for  thy  Spirit 

of  light,         [scattered  our  night. 
Who  has  shown  us  our  Saviour,  and 


All  glory  and  praise  to  the  Lamb  that 

was  slain,     [cleansed  every  stain. 

Who  has  borne  all  our  sins,  and  has 

All  glory  and  praise  to  the  God  of  all 

grace,  [and  guided  our  ways. 

Who  has  bought  us,  and  sought  us, 

Revive  us  again ;  fill  each  heart  with 

thy  love ;  [from  above. 

May  each  soul  be  rekindled  with  fire 
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[From  "  The  Wells  of  Salvation,"  by  per.] 


Wm.  M.  Morris. 


1.  Go  work  in  my  vineyard  to-day,  Why  stand  ye  so  i  -  die    around  ?  The 

2.  Go  work  in  my  vineyard  to-day,   Be  earnest,   be   ac-  tive,  be  strong ;  Go 
3.  Go  work  in  my  vineyard  to-day,  Precious  souls  may  be  brought  by  thy  loveFromthe 

4.  Go  work  in  my  vineyard  to-day,  Go  honor  thy  Master  and  Lord ;  All  thy 

■  , «   J.  ft  j  f: 


pgKk 


.,.•.  p  •  p  •  p. 


*EX 


±P 


^i§^^ 


day  is  far  gone  and  the  night  cometh  on,  Why  not  with  the  lab'rersbe  found? 
forth  in  his  might  who  will  honor  the  right,  And  give  thee  thy  wages  ere  long, 
darkness  of  night  to  his  marvellous  light,  To-a  home  with  the  ransom'd  above, 
talents  improve  by  thy  la  -  bor  of  love,  And  heaven  shall  be  thy  reward. 
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CHORUS. 


5fc£x* 


d: 


N*L 


#^-^~  C* 


jtj-*—<ri 


±z±zMz=M 


gg— :  :-^~w 


«=t 


^g 


Why  not  to-day  ?  why  not  to-day  ?  Work  in  my  vineyard  to-day :  For  the 


day  is  far  gone  and  the  night  cometh  on,  Go  work  in  my  vineyard  to-day. 
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Fannt  J.  Crosby. 


[From  "Gospel  Music, 
IS 


by  per.] 


W.  H.  Doank. 


1.  When    Je-sus  comes  to     re -ward    his      servants,  Whether     it     be 


^S 
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2.  If        at    the  dawn    of    the    ear  -   ly     morning, 

3.  Have    we  been  true     to    the  trust     he      left   us? 

4.  Bles  -  sed  are  those  whom  the  Lord  finds  watching, 
pis-jp — p P F— r-P -f P P— 
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He  shall  call  us 
Do  we  seek  to 
In    his    glo  -  ry 

P — # P P- 


fe* 
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noon  or    night,    Faith  -  ful     to  him   will    he    find      us    watching, 

one  by      one,     When    to    the  Lord    we    re  -  store    our      tal-  ents, 

do  our     best?       If       in    our  hearts  there  is  naught  condemns  us, 

they  shall  share ;       If      he  shall  come  at   the  dawn    or      midnight, 
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REFRAIN. 
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With  our  lamps  all  trimm'd  and  bright. 
Will    he     ans-wer  thee — Well    done? 
We  shall  have     a      glo  -  rious     rest. 
Will    he    find    us  watch -ing     there? 
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Oh,    can    we  say     we     are 
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rea  -  dy,     brother  ?  Rea  -  dy    for  the  soul's  bright  home  ?  Say,  will    he 
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find  you  and  me  still  watching,  Waiting,  waiting  when  the  Lord  shall  come? 
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Kr.otms  on  toe  aorU. 


"  Help  us,  O  Lord  our  God  ;  for  we  rest  on  thee,  and  in  thy  name  go  against  this  multitude." 

2  Chkon.  xiv.  II. 
Chas.  H.  Gabriel.  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 
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of  all; 
my  way ; 
to    me, 
his  hand ; 


i  r 

rest      on  Him,  the  Cm  -  ci-fied,       Re  -  deeming  Lord 

rest      up-  on      his  lov  -  ing  arm,      He  watches  o'er 

rest     up-  on      his  promise  sweet,    That  promise  dear 
rest      in  peace,  confid  -  ing  -  ly         I       trust  me       in 
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Con-  fess  -  ing    all     my  sin  -  ful  -ness,  Low    at     his      feet  I  fall. 

My     all-    sus-tain  -  ing  hope  is     he,  Who  leads  me      day  by  day. 

That   in      his  home  from  sin  and  grief  My     soul  shall     e'er  be  free. 

I       know    that  he     will  lead  me    on  To  heav'n,  that  pro  -  mised  land. 
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Chorus. 
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I'm  resting  on  the  Lord,  I'm  resting  on  the  Lord,  My  soul  shall  never,  never  fear ; 

■  never  fear; 
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For  I'm  resting  on  the  Lord,  I'm  resting  on  the  Lord,  My  King  and  Friend  so  dear. 
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J&  mg  Jiatne  unittcn  ctfteve? 


M.  A.  K. 


Frank  M.  Davis.    By  per. 
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1.  Lord,  I  care  not  for  rich  -  es,  Neither  sil  -  ver  nor  gold ;    I  would  make  sure  of 

2.  Lord,  my  sins  they  are  ma-ny,  Like  the  sands  of  the  sea,  But  thy  blood,  Oh,  my 

3.  Oh  !  that  beau-ti  -  ful  cit  -  y,  With  its  mansions  of  light,  With  its  glo  -  ri  -  fied 
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heaven,      I  would  en  -  ter    the  fold.     In  the  book  of    thy  kingdom,  With  its 
Sa-viour !  Is  suf  -  fi-cient  for    me;     For  thy  promise     is     written,  In  bright 
be  -  ings,  In  pure  garments   of  white;   Where  no  e-  vil  thing  cometh,  To  de  - 
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pa  -  ges  so  fair,  Tell  me,  Je  -  sus,  my  Sav-iour,  Is  my  name  written  there  ? 
let  -  ters  that  glow,  "Though  your  sins  be  as  scarlet,  I  will  make  them  like  snow." 
spoil  what  is     fair ;  Where  the  angels  are  watching, — Is  my  name  written  there  ? 
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Chorus. 
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Is       my  name     writ  -  ten    there,         On       the  page    white      and     fair? 
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In     the  book      of       thy    king  .  dom,      Is     my  name  writ  -  ten    there  ? 
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Flora  B.  Harris. 
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[From  "  The  Wells  of  Salvation,"  by  per.] 


Jno.  R.  Sweney. 
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1.  Wand'rer  from  thy  Father's  mansion,  Soft  as  dews  at     ev  -  en  fall  -  ing 

2.  All  thy  guilt  shall  be  for-giv  -  en,  Fes-  tal  joys  his  grace  will  of  -  fer, 

3.  There  shall  be  a  sound  of  mu  -  sic,  Chiming  sweet  with  angels'  voic-  es ; 

4.  Send,  O  send  the   joy- ml  tid-ings  To  thy  Fa- ther's  heart  of  yearning 
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Hear    his  grac  -  ious  Spir  -  it    call  -  ing, "  Rise  and  come    to  me." 

Ring  and  robe    his  hand   will  prof  -  fer,  Rise    and  seek    his  face. 

Ev  -    'ry  harp     in  heav'n  re-joic  -  es  When  the  lost      is  found. 

Say,  with  foot-  steps  homeward  turn-  ing,  "  I     will  rise    and  go.*' 
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CHORUS. 


Come,    come,    come    to    thy   Fa  -  ther,  Thou     wilt       wel  -  come  be ; 
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Come,    come,    come  to    thy    Fa  -  ther,  Love  will  wel  -  come      thee. 
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[Tune,  Pray  for  Reapers,  from  "  The  Wells  of  Salvation,"  by  per.]  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 


1.  Come,    ye  sinners,  poor  and  need  -  y,   Weak  and  wounded,  sick  and  sore ; 

2.  Now,    ye  need-  y,  come  and  wel-  come ;  God's  free  bounty   glo  -  ri  -  fy ; 

3.  Let  not  conscience  make  you  lin  -  ger,     Nor       of   fitness  fond-  ]y  dream ; 

4.  Come,    ye  wea-  ry,  heavy  -  lad  -  en,  Bruised  and  mangled  by  the  fall ; 
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Je  -  sus  ready  stands  to  save  you,  Full    of    pi  -  ty,  love  and  power :  He  is 
True  belief  and  true  re-  pent-ance,  Ev'ry  grace  that  brings  you  nigh,  Without 
All  the  fit-ness  he    re-quir-eth       Is     to  feel  your  need  of  him:  This  he 

If  you  tar  -  ry  till  you're  better,     You  will  nev-  er  come  at    all ;    Not  the 
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a-  ble, 
money, 
gives  you, 
righteous, 
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He  is    a- ble, 
:  Without  money,:|| 
:  This  he  gives  you ; : 
|:  Not  the  righteous,- 


He  is  able,  He  is  willing:  doubt  no  more ;  He  is 

Come  to  Jesus  Christ  and  buy;  Without 

'Tis  the  Spirit's  glimm'ring  beam;Thishe 

■ : ||  Sinners  Jesus  came  to  call ;  Not  the 
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a-ble,  He  is     a- ble,  He   is    a- ble,  He  is  willing:  doubt  no  more, 

money,       Without  money,      Without  money, Come  to  Jesus  Christ  and  buy. 
gives  you,   This  he  gives  you,  This  he  gives  you ;  'Tis  theSpiri  t's  glimm'ring  beam, 
righteous,   Not  the  righteous,     Not  the  righteous, — Sinners  Jesus  came  to  call. 
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Rev.  W.  F.  Crafts 


Ecamns  on  Sr.ous. 


Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 
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1.  Wea-ry  with  walking      a  -    lone,      Long  heav-y    -    laden     with    sin; 

2.  Fearing     to     stand  for  my     Lord,  Trembling  for  weakness    in    prayer ; 
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Toil-ing    all  night  with-out     Christ, — Rest     for  my    soul  shall  I        win, 
Yet     on    the   bo  -  som   di    -    vine       Los  -  ing  each  sor-row  and      fear, 
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Lean 

Leaning    on 
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ing   on    Je 

Je-  sus,    in     him  I 


sus,  I  walk         -  at  his    side  ;  .  . 

bide.  Leaning  on  Je  -  sus,  I    walk  at  his  side  ; 
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Lean     - 

Leaning    on 
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ing  on   Je  -       sus,  I  trust  him,  my  Shepherd  and  Guide. 

Je-  sus,  what-ev-  er      be  -  tide, 
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3  Anxious  no  longer  for  self, 

Shrinking  no  longer  from  pain ; 
Leaning  on  Jesus  alone, 

He  all  my  care  will  sustain. 
Leaning  on  Jesus,  etc. 

4  Leaning,  I  walk  in  "  The  Way," 

Leaning,  "  The  Truth  "  I  shall  know; 
Leaning  on  heart-throbs  of  Chribt, 
Safe  into  "  Life  "  I  may  go. 

Leaning  on  Jesus,  etc. 
From  "  Leaflet  Gems.  No.  2,"  by  P*r. 
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&t>m  We  Wttti 


H.  L.  Hastings. 


Elisha  S.  Ricb. 


Shall  we  meet 
Shall  we  meet 


beyond  the    riv-er,  Where  the  surg-  es   cease  to    roll  ? 
in  that  blest  harbor,  When  our  storm-y  voyage  is  o'er  ? 
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Where  in  all       the  bright  for-  ev  -  er, 
Shall  we   meet   and    cast  the   anchor 


Sor  -  row  ne'er  shall  press  the  soul  ? 
By  the  bright  ce  -  les  -  tial  shore  ? 
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be  .yond  the  riv  -  er, 


Chorus. 


Where  the  surg  -  es    cease  to 
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roll? 
D.S.  $ 


Shall  we    meet,  shall  we    meet.  Shall  we  meet  be  -  yond  the       riv  -  er  ? 
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Shall  we  meet  in  yonder  city, 

Where  the  towers  of  crystal  shine  ? 

Where  the  walls  are  all  of  jasper, 
Built  by  workmanship  divine  ? 

Where  the  music  of  the  ransomed 
Rolls  its  harmony  around, 

And  creation  swells  the  chorus 
With  its  sweet  melodious  sound  t 


Shall  we  meet  there  many  a  loved  one, 
That  was  torn  from  our  embrace  ? 

Shall  we  listen  to  their  voices, 
And  behold  them  face  to  face  ? 

Shall  we  meet  with  Christ  our  Saviour, 
When  he  comes  to  claim  his  own  ? 

Shall  we  know  his  blessed  favor, 
And  sit  down  upon  his  throne  ? 
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The  Child  of  a  King. 


1  My  Father  is  rich  in  houses  and  lands, 
He  holdeth  the  wealth  of  the  world  in 

his  hands ! 
Of  rubies  and  diamonds,  of  silver  and 

gold 
His  coffers  are  full, — he  has  riches  untold. 
Cho. — I'm  the  child  of  a  King, 
The  child  of  a  King ; 
With  Jesus  my  Saviour 
I'm  the  child  of  a  King. 

2  My  Father's  own  Son,  who  saves  us 

from  sin,  [men, 

Once  wandered  o'er  earth  as  the  poorest  of 
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But  now  he  is  reigning  forever  on  high, 
And  will  give  me  a  home  in  heaven  by 
and  by. 

3  I  once  was  an  outcast  stranger  on  earth, 
A  sinner  by  choice,  an  alien  by  birth ! 
But  I've  been  adopted,  my  name's  writ- 
ten down, — 

An  heir  to  a  mansion,a  robe,and  a  crown. 

4  A  tent  or  a  cottage,  why  should  I  care? 
They're  building  a  palace  for  me  over 

there !  [sing : 

Though  exiled  from  home,yet,still  I  may 
All  glory  to  God,  I'm  the  child,  of  a  King. 
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Fanny  J.Crosby. 


&  Smile  from  Ur.ou/i. 

[From  "  The  Wells  of  Salvation,"  by  per.] 


Jno.  R.  Sweney. 


1.  Tho'  kin-  dred  ties      around     us    Like  i  -   vy  branches    twine,   Tho' 

2.  We  meet   in  Christian  con  -  verse,  We  speak  of  joys    to    come,    We 

3.  One  look,  one  smile  from  Je  -  sus,  For  whom  our  souls  would  live,  Not 
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life    has  man  -  y  pleas  - 

lift    our  eyes     ex-  pect  - 

heav'n's  transcendant  beau 
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ures  That  o'er  my  path  -  way  shine,  Tho' 
ant  To  E  -  den's  bliss-  ml  home ;  Tho' 
ty   Such  ho  -   ly    joy     can      give;     Be- 
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words  to  friend-  ship 
sweet  and  prec  -  ious 
yond    the    si  -  lent 


sa  -  cred  More  sweet  than  mu  -  sic  fall,  One 
bless -ings  With  ev  -  'ry  mo  -  ment  fall,  One 
riv  -   er  Though  spir  -  it  voic  -  es        call,     One 


D.  S.     look,  one  smile  from 

T  t 


sus       Is     dear  -  er    far     than       all. 
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chorus. 


D.S. 


Dear      -      er,  yes,  dear 

Dearer   than  all,  dear-er 


er,   Dear  -  er  far  than        all,        One 

than  all,      Dear-er,  yes,  dear  -  er     far  than  all. 
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Rev. 


C&e  erinwow  &tt*am. 


W.  J  Stbvenson. 
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S.  B.  Ellenberger. 
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I    stand   be-side  the  crimson  stream  That  flows  from  Calv'ry's  mount, 
The  blood  of  Christ  a  -  lone  will  save  From  guilt,  and  fear,  and  care ; 
I    claim  the  promised  bles-sing  now,  Freedom  from  ev  -  'ry      sin, 
I     sink     in  -  to    the  crimson  stream,  Christ's  blood  is  now  ap- plied? 
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And  long     to  wash    a  -  way    all    sin,  With  -  in     its  cleans-  ing  fount. 
His  blood  will  sweetly    pur  -  i  -    fy,  When  sought  in  ear  -  nest  prayer 
The  power    to  lead     a      ho  -  ly     lite,  With  Christ  in  God   shut  in. 
I     rise       Or  gain,    redeemed  by  him,  And  whol  -  ly    pur  -   i  -  fied. 
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Now   wash     me,      now   wash     me,      And  cleanse    me    from     sin; 
Chorus  to  last  verse : — 

Halle  -  lu  -   jah !     halle  -  lu  -  jah !      I'm  washed  from     all       sin ; 
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me,      now  wash 
jah  !    halle  -  lu 
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jah! 


And        I 

Yes,     now 


shall      be    clean. 
I        am    clean. 
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are  Hou  ifcea&g* 


Mart  D.  James. 


Jno.  R.  Swhnkt. 
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Should  the  summons,  quickly    fly    -     ing,    On  the  slumb'ring  nations     fall, — 
What  if  now   the    startling   man  -    date  Should  the  sleeping   virgins  hear, — 
Is  there    oil    in     all    your    ves    -     sels?  Are  your  garments  pure  and  white  t 
Rise  !  ye   virgins, — sleeptio   long   -  er, — Lest  the  call  your  souls  sur  -  prise  I 
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Lo  !  the  Heav'nly  Bridegroom   com  -  eth,  Would  the  sound  your  souls  ap-pal  ? 
Are  your  lamps  all  trimmed  and  burn-ing  ?  Should  the  Bridegroom  now  appear  ? 
Are  they  washed  in-the  cleansing  Fountain,     Fit  to  stand     in    Je  -  sus'    sight  ? 
Lest  ye   fail   to   meet   the     Bride  -  groom,  When  he  cometh  from  the   skies. 
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Chorus. 
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Are  you  rea 
Are  you  rea 
Are  you  rea 
Oh,  be  rea 
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dy? 
dy? 
dy? 
dy! 


Are  you  rea  -  dy  ?  Should  you  hear  the  midnight  call  ? 
Are  you  rea  -  dy  ?      Now  to  see  your  Lord  appear  ! 
Are  you  rea  -  dy  ?       Are  your  lamps  all  clear  and  bright  ? 
Oh,  be    rea  -  dy !      When  he  cometh  from  the  skies ; 
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Arc  you  rea  -  dy  ?  Are  you  rea  -  dy  ?  Should  you  hear  the  midnight  call? 

Are  you  rea  -  dy  ?  Are  you  rea  -  dy  ?  Now  to  see  your  Lord  appear  ? 

Are  you  rea  -  dy  ?  Are  you  rea  -  dy  ?  Are  your  lamps  all  clear  and  bright  ? 

Oh,  be  rea  -  dy  !  Oh,  be  rea  -  dy  !  Hasten,  from  your  slumbers  rise  I 
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Arc  you  ready?  Are  you  ready?  Should  you  hear  the  midnight  call?  Should  you  hear  the  midnight  call  I 
Are  you  ready?  Are  you  ready?  Now  to  see  your  Ix>rd  appear?  Now  to   see     your  Lord  ap-pear? 
Are  you  ready  ?  Are  you  ready  ?  Are  your  lamps  all  clear  and  bright  ?  Are  your  lamps  all  clear  and  bright  7 
Oh,  be  ready  |  Oh,  be  ready  !  Hasten,  from  your  slumbers  rise  I  Hasten,  from  your  slumbers  rise  I 
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Brfttjrms  (n  tfjt  Sfctntoes. 


The  harvest  is  the  end  of  the  world." — Matt.  xiii.  39. 


Words  from  "  Songs  of  Glory." 


Geo.  A.  Minor.     By  per. 
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1.  Sowing   in    the  morning,    sowing  seeds  of  kindness,   Sowing   in  the  noon-tide, 

2.  Sowing   in   the  sunshine,  sowing   in    the  shadows,    Fearing  neither  clouds  nor 

3.  Go,  then,  ev-  er  weeping,   sowing  for  the  Master,  Though  the  loss  sustained  our 
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and  the  dew-  y     eves ;     Waiting  for   the  har-  vest,   and  the  time    of  reap  -  ing, 
winter's  chilling  breeze  ;  By  and   by    the   harvest,      and   the  la  -  bor  end  -  ed, 
spir-it    oft  -  en  grieves ;  When  our  weeping's  over,     he  will  bid   us   wel-come, 
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We  shall  come  rejoicing,  bringing  in  the  sheaves.  Bringing  in  the  sheaves 
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bringing  in  the  sheaves, 
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We  shall  come  rejoic-  f  ing,  bringing  in  the  sheaves,  ] 

1  6>w*V  second  time,     ...       J  -ing,  bringing  in  the  sheaves. 
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28  €i)t  Wnitins  (Gum. 

Mrs.  R.  N.  Turner.  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 
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1.  Who  is  this  that  waiteth,  Waiteth  for  my  call,  While  the  dews  of  morning 

2.  Who  is  this  that  waiteth    In  the  storm  outside,  Sad  and  worn  and  weary, 

3.  O,    it     is  my  Saviour !  Saw   I    not  be  -  fore  All  that  bleeding  sorrow, 

4.  Thou  shalt  wait  no  longer  In  the  gloom  outside !  Enter,  O  sweet  Stranger, 
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Gently  round  him  fall  ?  Hark !  I  hear  him  knocking,  Knocking  at  my  door, 
Still  his  wish  de-nied?    O,  such  gentle    patience  Must  an  entrance  win ; 
All  that  anguish  sore  ?  Saw  I  not  the  nail-prints,  When  his  blood  was  shed  ? 
And  with  me  a-  bide !  Long  I  sought  thee,  Saviour,  Thou  wast  at  my  door ! 
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Asking  me  for  entrance, — Pleading  o'er  and  o'er ! 
Still  I  hear  him  pleading, "  Let  me  enter  in." 
Saw  I  not  the  thorn-crown  On  his king-ly  head? 
Now  I  bid  thee  welcome,  Welcome  ev-er  -  more  ! 

^      ^     !> IN     1        Pd 


Let  me  in,    let  me  in, 


O  come  in,  O  come  in, 
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Patiently     I  wait  ?  Wilt  thou  not  unbar  the  door  Ere  it    be  too  late  ? 
Be  my  guest  to-day ;  Saviour,  come,  abide  with  me  Ev  -  ermore,  I    pray. 
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Semis  mu  pfclji  gou. 


Wm 


Stevenson.  [From  "  Good  as  Gold,  by  per."] 

N       N        N     ,N      .*      * 


Rev.  R.  Lowry. 


1.  The  Sav-  iour  is  calling  you,  sin-  ner — Urg-ing  you  now  to  draw   nigh  ; 

2.  Thro'  him  there  is  life  in  be-  liev-  ing ;    Sin-  ner,  O  why  will  you    die  ? 

3.  There's  danger  in  longer  de-  lay-  ing,   Swift-  ly  the  moments  pass  by ; 
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He  asks  you  by  faith  to  re-  ceive  him ;  Je-  sus  will  help  if  you  try. 
Ac-  cept  him  by  faith  as  your  Saviour ;  Je-  sus  will  help  if  you  try. 
If  now  you  will  come,  there  is  mercy ;    Je  -  sus  will  help  if  you      try. 
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Jesus  will  help  you,  Jesus  will  help  you,  Help  you  with  grace  from  on  high ;  The 
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weakest  and  poorest  the  Saviour  is  calling ;  Jesus  will  help  if  you      try. 
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Lizzie  Edwards 


Ktyt  iFotwt  of  JWcrtfi. 

[From  "  The  Wells  of  Salvation,"  by  per.] 


Jno.  R.  Swenby. 
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1.  Come    to  the  fount  of     mer   -    cy,    Come  with  a  bro  -  ken    heart ; 

2.  Je  -  sus  has  borne  thy    sor   -   row,     Je  -  sus  for  thee    has       died  ; 

3.  Come    to  the  fount  of     mer  -    cy,    Why  wilt  thou  yet  de   -    lay  ? 
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cy,    Come  with  a  bro  -  ken    heart ; 
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Je  -  sus  will  there  re  -  ceive      thee,   Come  to    him  as    thou    art, — 
Think  of   the  nails  that  pierced  him,  Think  of    his  wounded     side, 
Yon  -  der     a  light    is     beam  -   ing,     Fol  -  low   its  gold  -  en      ray  ; 
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Je  -  sus  will  there  re  -  ceive      thee, — Come  to    him  as    thou    art. 
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Sin  -  ful  and  poor  and  need  -  y, 
Now  while  his  Spir  -  it  plead  -  ing 
Come    to    the  fount  of     mer    -    cy, 


13 


H 


Help  -  less  and  weak  and  blind, 
Points  to  the  nar  -  row  gate, 
There    in    con-  tri  -  tion    bow ; 
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Come  to  the  fount  of      mer  -   cy,     Par  -  don  thy  soul  shall      find. 

Come   to  the  fount  of      mer  -  cy,    Come,  ere     it   be    too        late. 

Je  -  sus  thy  Lord  is     wait  -  ing,  Wait  -  ing    to  save  thee      now. 
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W.  A.  Ogden. 
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1.  They  have  reach'd  the  sunny  shore,  And  will  never  hunger  more,  All  their 

2.  Now  they  feel  no  chilling  blast,  For  their  winter  time  is  past,  And  their 

3.  They  have  fought  the  weary  fight,  Jesus  sav'd  them  by  his  might,  Now  they 
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grief  and  pains  are  o'er,  Over  there;  And  they  need  no  lamp  by  night, For  their 

summers  always  last,   O-  ver  there;  The\  can  never  know  a  fear,  For  the 

dwell  with  him  in  light,  Over  there ;  Soon  we'll  reach  the  shining  strand,  But  we'll 
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-All  their  streets  are  shining  gold,  And  their 
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day  is  always  bright,  And  their  Saviour  is  their  light,  Over  there.    O  -  ver 
Saviour's  always  near,  And  with  them  is  endless  cheer,  Over  there, 
wait  our  Lord's  command,  'Till  we  see  his  beck'ning  hand,  Over  there. 


glo-  ry    is    untold,  'Tis  the  Saviour's  blissful  fold,  O-  ver  there. 
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there,  over  there,        They  can  never  know  a  fear,  Over  there ; 

over  there,  _  over  there,  over  there ; 


From  "  New  Silver  Song,"  by  per. 
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X  am  Stunt. 


Rev.  John  Parkbr.  [From  "The  Wells  of  Salvation,"  by  per.]         Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 


1.  My  God,  thy  mer-  cies  gird  me  round,  Thy  help  is    ev  -  er       near, 

2.  By  day     by  night,  by  shade  by  light    I    have  thy  shelt'ring     wing ; 

3.  I'll  praise  the  Lord  for  mer-  cies  past,  For  mer  -  cies  yet      to       come, 
4.  Home,  where  my  hopes  are  anchor'd  fast,  Home,  where  my  friends  have  gone, 
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And  all    thy  gifts    to    me      abound ;  I    have    no  cause  for  fear. 

And  in  thine  all-surround-  ing  might    I   trust,    I    rest,     I  sing. 

For  sure  thy  goodness  still  shall  last  Till  thou  shalt  bring  me  home. 

And  where  I    too  shall  rest     at  last,  When  toils  and  tears  are  done. 
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For     I       am  thine  and  thou 
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art  mine,    Sav 
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O       fill  my  heart  with  per-  feet  love,  Ban  -  ish      ev  -  'ry       fear. 
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Het  tfjt  jerastrr  iw. 


Rev.  S.  D.  Phelps.  D.  D. 
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[From  "  Pure  Gold,"  by  per.] 
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1.  Once   I  heard  a  sound  at  my  heart's  dark  door,  And  was  roused  from  the 

2.  Then  he  spread  a     feast    of    re-  deem-  ing  love,  And  he  made   me   his 

3.  In  the   ho  -  ly    war  with  the  foes     of   truth,  He's  my  Shield,  he  my 

4.  He  will  feast  me  still  with  his  pres-  ence  dear,  And  the  love     he     so 
h     I*      I         I 
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slum-ber  of     sin ;      It  was  Jesus  knock'd,  he  had  knock'd  before ;  Now  I 
own  hap- py  guest;    In  my  joy  I  thought  that  the  saints  above  Could  be 
ta  -  ble  pre-  pares.    He  re-  stores  my  soul,  he-renews  my  youth,  And  gives 
free  -  ly  hath  given,  While  his  promise  tells,  as    I   serve  him  here,  of  the 
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said,  Blessed  Mas  -  ter,  come  in.       Then     o 
hard  -  ly  more  fa  -  vored  or  blest. 
tri-  umph  in  an  -  swer  to  prayers, 
ban-  quet  of  glo  -  ry     in  heaven.  Then  o  -  pen    to    him,  o  -  pen 
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O  -  pen ;    let  the  Mas  -  ter     in ; 
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bright  with  a  heaven -ly    light,  When  you  let      th^  Mas-  ter 
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Anna  H.  C.  Howard.  [From  "  The  Wells  of  Salvation,"  by  per.] 


J  no.  R.  Sweney. 
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1.  There  will  be   no    sin   nor  pain  By  and     by,    by  and  by,    All  that' 

2.  Then  life's  lessons  we  shall  learn  By  and     by,    by  and  by,     Je  -  sus' 

3.  We  shall  see  him  eye    to    eye  By  and     by,    by  and  by,   We  shall 
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.  dark  will     be  made  plain     By  and  by,  by  and  by ;  For    the 

voice  we  shall    dis  -  cern      By  and  by,  by  and  by.  He   will 

meet  him     in     the     sky       By  and  by,  by  and  by.  We  shall 
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Lord  will  come  a  -  gain,  Oh,  how  glo  -  ri  -  ons  his  reign !— Like  the 
ban-ish  ev  -  'ry  sigh;  Let  us  lift  our  heads  on  high,  Our  re- 
hear his  ten-der    tone,    We  shall    be     no   more     a  -  lone,     He     is 
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sunshine  af-ter  rain,   By  and  by,  by  and  by. 

demption  draweth  nigh  By  and  by,  by  and  by. 

com-ing  to    his    own   By  and  by,  by   and  by. 
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by     and     by,  WTith  our  loved  ones  we  shall  meet,  And  the  story  oft    re- 
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peat,  Cast  our  crowns  at    Je  -  sus'   feet,     By  and    by,      by    and    by. 
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Statue  fs  IWine. 


[From  "The  Wells  of  Salvation,"  by  per.] 

WM.  J.   KlRKPATRICK. 
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1.    Now      I  have  found  a  Friend 
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is    mine ! 

His 

love  shall 

2.  When  earth  shall  pass  a  -  way 

Je  - 

SUS 

is    mine ! 

In 

the  great 

3.   Fare -well,  Mor-tal  -   i  -  ty 

Je  - 

sus 

is    mine ! 

TYel- 

come,    E- 

4.     Fa  -  ther,  thy  name     I  bless : 

Je  - 

sus 

is    ] 

mine !  Thine 

was    the 
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nev-er  end;   Je  -  sus  is  mine!  Tho'  earthly  joys  decrease,  Tho'  human 

judgment  day,  Je  -  sus  is  mine!   Oh!  what  a  glorious  thing,  Then  to  be- 

ter  -  ni  -  ty ;    Je  -  sus  is  mine !    He    my  Eedeem  -  er  is,    Wisdom  and 

sovereign  grace ;  Je  -  sus  is  mine !  Spir  -  it     of  Ho  -  liness,  Seal  -  ing  the 
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friendships  cease,  Now       I    have  last -ing  peace;  Je  -  sus     is  mine! 

hold    my  King,     On    tune  -  ful  harp    to  sing,      Je  -  sus     is  mine ! 

Righteous  -  ness,    Life.  Light,  and    Ho  -  li  -  ness ;     Je  -  sus     is  mine ! 

Fa-  ther s  grace,  Thou  needst  my  soul  embrace,      Je  -  sus     is  mine ! 
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Mrs.  F.  J.  A. 
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&ng  <©ne  ffyitt* 

[From  "Welcome  Tidings,"  by  per.] 


W.  H.  Doane. 
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1.  Is  there  a 

2.  Is  there  a 

3.  Is  there  a 

4.  Is  there  a 


ny  sad  heart  that  is  heav  -  y  lad  -  en  ? 
ny  who  thirsts  for  the  liv  -  ing  wa  -  ter  ? 
ny  would  ask  for  a  word  of  com-  fort  ? 
ny  who  longs  to  be  owned  by  Je  -  sus  ? 


A-  ny  one  here? 

A  -  ny  one  here  ? 

A  -  ny  one  here  ? 

A  -  ny  one  here  ? 


a  -  ny  one  here?  Is  there  a  -  ny  poor  soul  who  would  love  the  Saviour? 

a  -  ny  one  here?  Is  there  a  -  ny  who  sighs  for  the  crim  -  son  fountain  ? 

a  -  ny  one  here  ?  Is  there  any  who  feels  that  our  prayers  would  cheer  }rou  ? 

a-ny  one  here?  Is  there  a  -  ny  will  say,      I    believe    this  moment? 
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Come,  and  we  will  help   you    on  your  way.     Just   as    you     are      the 
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Lord  will  save  you,  Come  with-  ont     de  -  lay ;       Is  there    a-ny  poor 
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soul  who  would  follow  Je-  sus  ?  Come,  and  we  will  help  you  on  your  way. 
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Emma  Pitt. 


[From  "  Our  Sabbath  Home,"  by  per.] 
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1.  I  hope  to  meet  you  all  in  glo  -  ry,  When  the  storms  of  life  are  o'er ; 

2.  I  hope  to  meet  you  all  in  glo  -  ry,    By  the  tree   of   life    so     fair ; 

3.  I  hope  to  meet  you  all  in  glo  -  ry,  Round  the  Saviour's  throne  above; 

4.  I  hope  to  meet  you  all  in  glo  -  ry,  When  my  work  on  earth  is  o'er ; 
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I  hope  to  tell  the  dear  old   sto  -  ry,   On  the  bles-sed  shin-  ing  shore. 
I  hope  to  praise  our  dear  Redeem-  er  For  the  grace  that  brought  me  there. 
I  hope  to  join  the  ransomed  arm  -  y    Singing  now  redeem- ing    love. 
I  hope  to  clasp  your  hands  rejoic-  ing  On  the  bright  e  -  ter  -  nal  shore. 
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On    the  shin  -  ing    shore,      On     the  gold  -   en     strand,      In     our 
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Father's  home,  In   the  hap  -  py    land :    I    hope  to  meet  you  there,  I 
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hope   to  meet  you  there, — A  crown  of  vict-'ry  wear, — In      glo 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


[From  "  Our  Sabbath  Home,"  by  per.] 


Wm.  J.   KlRKPATRICK. 
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1.  'Tis  the  gospel  message,  Hark!  we  hear  it  say,  Leave  the  world  for  Jesus, 

2.  Who-  so-  ev  -  er  thirsteth,  Let  them  now  draw  near  To  the  waters  flowing 

3.  Leave  the  world  for  Jesus,  Cling  to  him  a-  lone :    Oh,  the  tender  mer-  cy 
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Haste  without  delay ;  Leave  the  world  for  Jesus, Happy  we  shall  be;  We  are  coming, 
Ever  bright  and  clear, To  the  living  waters  Welcome  all  shall  be:  We  are  coming, 
Thro'  the  Saviour  shown ;  From  the  yoke  of  bondage  He  has  made  us  free ;  We  are,  etc., 
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glad-  ly  coming,  Lord,  to  thee.   Coming  home  to-day,  Coming  home  to-day, 


We  are  coming,  gladly  coming,  Coming,  Lord, to  thee:  Coming  home  to 
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Coming  home  to-day,  We  are  coming,  gladly  coming,  Singing  all  the  way. 
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Sfeaua  aotsrs  Jitte  so. 

^From  "  The  Wells  of  Salvation,"  by  per.] 


Jno.  R.  Swenev. 
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1.  I    love  my  Saviour  dear, — How  much  can  never    tell ;    He  comes  so 

2.  I    love  his  own  dear  word,  The  hook  of  books  to    me,     In      ev  -  'ry 

3.  I    love  his    ho  -  ly    day,    The   day  he  calls  his  own,  That  keeps  me 


ver  -  y  near,  And  with  him  all  is  well ;  I  love  my  Saviour  dear,  How 
land  is  heard  Its  gos-  pel  full  and  free.  I  love  his  own  dear  word,  With 
on  the    way     To  my  ce  -  les-  tial  home,  I  love  his  ho  -  ly    day,  That 
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can  never  show ;  He  makes  my  pathway  clear,  And  ever  loves  me  so. 
'tis  all  a  -  glow,  My  very  heart  is  stirr'd,  For    Je-  sus  loves  me  so. 
me  grace  to  grow,  And  ever  watch  and  pray,  For  Jesus  loves  me  so. 


I  love  the  Sunday-school, 
Oh,  who  can  stay  away? 
Its  teachings  he  my  rule 

Of  life  from  day  to  day, 
I  love  the  Sunday-school ; 

Oh,  would  that  all  might  know 
Its  joys  so  rich  and  full, 

For  Jesus  loves  me  so. 
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Lizzie  Edwards 


Wf>S  art  tJjou  Waitins* 


J  NO.   R    SWENET. 


Andante,  con  espress. 


1.  "Why  art  thou  waiting    till    an-oth-er  day,      Greiving  the  Saviour 

2.  Why  art  thou  waiting    and  the  door  so    near  ?  Why   art  thou  turning 

3.  Why  art  thou  waiting    till    an-  oth-  er  hour?  Break  from  the  fet-  ters 

4.  Why  art  thou  waiting  when    he  bids  thee  come  ?  Why  art  thou  staying 


from  thy  heart  a-  way  ?  There  is     no   ref  -  uge  for  thy  soul  but  he ; 

from  a  friend  so  dear?  Think  of   the  mer  -  cy  he  has  bought  for  thee; 

of  the  tempter's  power ;  Fly  from  the  pleasures  that  are  light  as    air, 

from  a  fath  -  er's  home?  Oh,  there's  a  welcome  in  that  home  for  thee, 
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Wilt  thou  re-ject    him,  and  a  wanderer    be?    One    more  mes-sage 

Wilt  thou   re-fuse      it,  and  a  wanderer    be? 

Come  to    the  shel  -  ter  of  the  Saviour's  care. 

Wilt  thou  re-  fuse      it,  and  a  wanderer    be  ? 
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hast  thou  heard  in  vain  ? — One  more  warning      o'er  thy  life-time  pass'd  !— 
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What  shall  it  profit,  though  the  world  thou  gain,  If  thou  shalt  lose  thy  soul  at  last? 
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Mrs.  E.  C.  Ellsworth.       [From  "  The  Wells  of  Salvation,"  by  per.] 

r— I 1 rV4 


Wm.  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 
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1.  Oh,  we'll  meet,  and  know  each  other,  In  the  light  of  full-orbed  day, 

2.  Wrongs  that  have  our  hearts  withholden  Stand  aghast  when  light  they  see, 

3.  Oh,  that  bright  and  last  up-  lifting  Of  the  mists  which  hide  the  true ! 

4.  O  that  faith  might  nev-er    waver,     O  that  love  would  long  for-  bear, 
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Where  the  splendors  of  the  morning  Chase  the  shadows  all  a  -  way. 
Doubts  that  have  a  brother  questioned,  There  be- fore  the  day- light  flee. 
Heart  to  heart  shall  quickly  answer  When  our  love  is  stirred  a  -  new. 
Hope  should  point  to  yonder  meet-  ing,  Per-  feet  love  and  trust  are  there. 


CHORUS. 


*-i— .-tia 


I 

Yes,  we'll  meet,  and  know  each  other,  Griefs  no  more  shall  hidden     lie, 
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Bro-  ther  grasp  the  hand  of  brother.  Face    to    face  and  eye     to    eye. 
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it™,  x  torn  so. 


F.  J.  C. 


[From  "  Our  Sabbath  Home,"  by  per.]  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 
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1.  There's  a  voice  in  my  heart,  and  I  hear    it      to-day  ;  But  why    do     I 

2.  There's  a  voice  in  my  heart,  and  it  whispers    to  me  That,   if       I   will 

3.  There's  a  voice  in  my  heart,  and  how  gentle  its  tone, — He  waits  to    re- 

4.  Oh,  that  voice  in  my  heart   I  will  hear  and     o-  bey,       I   will    not   re- 


lin  -  ger  ?  what  keeps  me    a-  way  ?  "Tis     Je  -  sus    my  Sav  -  iour,    I 
trust    him,  my  friend    he    will  be ;     The  print     of    the  nails    in     his 
ceive     me  and  make   me    his  own ;    My  soul  must  be  saved  thro'  his 
ject     him,     I     will     not     de-lay;     To   him,     my    Redeem-  er,      I 
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must    not    de  -  lay,     Gent  -  ly    he  calls,     I    will  go       to   him  now. 

hands     I     can   see;    Gent  -  ly    he  calls,     I    will  go       to   him  now. 

mer  -  its      a -lone;   Gent  -  ly    he  calls,     I    will  go       to   him  now. 

hast  -  en     to-day, — Gent  -  ly    he  calls,     I    will  go       to   him  now. 
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chorus. 
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Yes,    I  will  go,    yes,    I  will  go,   Loving- ly,  joyful -ly     go    to  him  now 


Je-sus  is  near,  and  I, know  he  will  hear  If  I  trustingly  go  to  him  now. 
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43      ©0,  Speaft  to  3f®c,  mg  SbaWour* 

Rev.  J.  M.  Engard.  [From  "  The  Wells  of  Salvation,"  by  per.] 


W.J.  K. 
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1.  Oh,  speak  to  me,  my     Sav-  iour,  Some  words  of  ho  -  ly  cheer,  That 

2.  Oh,  speak  to  me,  my     Sav  -  iour,  And  tell  me     of    thy  grace, — Suf- 

3.  Oh,  speak   to  me,  my     Sav  -  iour,     I    long    to  hear  thy  voice,   For 
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I     in  joy  or  sorrow  May  know  that  thou  art  near ;  O  Lord,  how  conde- 
ficient  for  thy  peo  -  pie,  For  ev'ry  time  and  place ;  Oh,  speak  to  me  in 
when  I   am  de-  spondent  It  makes  my  heart  rejoice ;  Thou  lovest  me  my 
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scending  To  stoop  and  talk  with  me !    I   know  I  am  unworth  -  y,  But 

trou-  ble  Some  con-  so  -  lations  dear,    Be  with  me  in  the  con-  flict,  And 

Sav-  iour,  Thy  love  I  feel, — I  know,  But  oh,  my  soul  is  wait  -  ing  To 
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chorus. 
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hear  my  hum-  ble  plea.     Oh,  speak  to  me,  my  Sav  -  iour,     I    wait  with 

I    shall  feel  no    fear, 
hear  thee  tell  me      so. 
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listening  ear,  Thy  "words,  so  full  of  com-  fort,  My  soul  delights*to  hear. 
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JCeU  ft  to  3K.9U0. 


Rankin,  D.  D. 


Matt.  xiv.  12. 


S.  LORBNZ. 


& 

i.  Are 
2.   Do 

3-   Do 

4.  Are 


you  wea  -  ry,  are  you  heavy-heart  -  ed?  Tell 
the  tears  flow  down  your  cheeks  unbidden?  Tell 
you  fear  the  gath'ring  clouds  of  sor-  row  ?  Tell 
you    trou-  bled      at  the  thought  of  dy-  ing?  Tell 

P      P      P 


Je  -  sus, 
Je  -  sus, 
Je  -  sus, 
Je  -  sus, 
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Tell 
Tell 
Tell 
Tell 


to  Je 
to  Je 
to  Je 
to   Je 
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sus;  Are  jou  griev-ing  o-  ver  joys  de- 
sus;  Have  you  sins  that  to  man's  eye  are 
sus;  Are  you  anx-  ious  what  shall  be  to  - 
sus;  For  Christ's  coming  Kingdom  are  you 
-* P P— r-1L±-P—  P P- 
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Tell    it     to   Je- sus,  Tell    it    to   Je-sus 
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it     to   Je  -  sus    a  -  lone 
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He 

is       a  friend  that's  well  known; 
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Sftj)  iLaokinQ  unto  3tmt$. 


Priscilla  J.  Owens 


[From  "  The  Wells  of  Salvation,' 


WM.  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 

1: 


1.  Keep  looking  un  -  to  Je  -  sus  as  we  march  a  -  long,  Keep  looking  un  -  to 

2.  Keep  looking  un  -  to  Je-  sus  with  the  night  around,  Keep  looking  un  -  to 

3.  Keep  looking  un  -  to  Je-  sus  when  the  storms  are  out,  Keep  looking  unto 

4.  Keep  looking  un-. to  Je- sus,  Author  of    our  faith,  Keep  looking  un  -  to 
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Jesus  all  the  day,  When  our  hopes  are  steadfast  and  our  hearts  are  strong, 
Je-  sus,  Star  and  Sun.  We  shall  yet  behold  him  with  full  glo-  ry  crowned, 
Je-  sus,  sore  -  ly  tried ;  We  shall  win  the  bat-  tie  with  a  song  and  shout ; 
Je-  sus  as    we  move,  We  shall  share  his  triumph  ov  -  er  sin    and  death, 
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We  can  tread  the     nar  -  row     way.     K^eep  looking    un  -  to    Je  -  sus, 
When  the    fi   -    nal     vie  -  fry's   won. 
We  shall  find  new  strength  sup-  plied. 
We  shall  reign  with  him      a   -    bove. 
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looking  un  -  to  Je  -  sus,  Looking  un  -  to  Je  -  sus  ev  -  'ry  day.      Till  our 
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cares  grow  lighter  and  our  hopes  grow  brighter,  And  our  sorrows  flee  away. 
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(Gtbr  me  jkftttff. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


J  mo.  R.  Swknkt. 


i.  Take  the  world,  but  give  me  Je  -  sus, — All    its  joys  are    but     a  name; 

2.  Take  the  world,  but  give  me  Je  -  sus,  Sweetest  com  -  fort    of    my    soul; 

3.  Take  the  world,  but  give  me  Je  -  sus,   Let    me  view  his    constant  smile  ; 

4.  Take  the  world,  but  give  me  Je  -  sus;    In     his  cross  my  trust  shall  be, 
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But    his  love       a  -  bid  -  eth  ev  -    er,  Through  e-ter  -  nal  years  the  same. 
With  my  Sav  -  iour  watching  o'er    me       I      can  sing,  though  billows  roll. 
Then  throughout  my  pil-  grim  journey   Light  will  cheer  me    all    the  while. 

Till,  with  clear-er,    brighter  vis  -  ion,  Face  'to  face      my  Lord    I     see. 
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O    the  height  and  depth  of  mer  -  cy,      O    the  length  and  breadth  of  love. 


O     the  ful  -  ness    of      redemption,  Pledge  of  end  -  less  life      a-  bove. 
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ftrjoictitfl  SSfcetroot*. 


John  Newton 


R.  E.  Hudson 


i.  Tho' troubles    as -sail,     and   dang  -  ers    affright,  Tho' friends  should  all 

2.  The  birds,  without  barn     or  storehouse,  are  fed  ;    From  them  let    us 

3.  When  Sa  -  tan    appears       to    stop      up    our  path,     And  fills    us   with 

4.  He  tells  us  we're  weak, — our  hope      is      in  vain  :    The  good  that  we 
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Chorus.— Yes, 
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will     re-joice,      re-joice      in    the  Lord,  Yes,      I     will    re- 


fail,  and  foes  all  u-nite,  Yet  one  thing  secures  us,  whatev  -  er  be- 
learn  to  trust  for  our  bread,  His  saints,  what  is  fitting,  shall  ne'er  be  de- 
fears,  we  tri-umph  by  faith;  He  cannot  take  from  us,  tho' oft  he  has 
seek     we  ne'er  shall  obtain:    But  when  such  suggestions  our  graces  have 
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joice,    re-joice    in  the  Lord,   Yes,  I    will    re-joice, 


re-joice    in    the 


J* 1- 


d.c. 


The  prom-ise  as-sures  us, —  the  Lord 
So  long  as  'tis  written, —  the  Lord 
The  heart-cheer-  ing  promise, —  the  Lord 
This  ans- wers   all  questions, —  the  Lord 


will 
will 
will 

will 


V 

pro  -  vide. 
pro  -  vide, 
pro  -  vide, 
pro  -  vide. 


Lord,  Will    joy       in     the      God  of         my  sal  -  va  -  tion. 


5  No  strength  of  our  own,  nor  goodness 
we  claim;  [name: 

Our  trust  is  all  thrown  on  Jesus'  great 

In  this  our  strong  tower  for  safety  we 
hide; 

The  Lord  is  our  power, — the  Lord  will 
provide, 

From  "  Salvation  Echoes,"  by  per. 


6  When  life  sinks  apace,  and  death  is  in 

view, 
The  word  of  his  grace  shall  comfort  us 

through :  [our  side, 

Not  fearing  or  doubting,  with  Christ  on 
We  hope  to  die  shouting, — the  Lord  will 

provide, 
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Priscilla  J.  Owens. 


fltBllSt  S.lUtfl. 


WM.  J.   KlRKPATRICK. 
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i.  We  have  heard 

2.  Waft    it     on 

3.  Sing    a  -  bove 

4.  Give  the  winds 
N 
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a     joy  -  ful  sound, 
the   roll  -  ing    tide, 
the    bat-  tie's  strife, 

a  might-  y  voice, 


Je  -  sus  saves, 
Je  -  sus  saves, 
Je  -  sus  saves, 
Je  -  sus  saves, 


Je 
Je 
Je 
Je 
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sus  saves; 
sus  saves, 
sus  saves; 
sus  saves, 
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Spread  the  glad-  ness    all       a-  round, 
Tell     to     sin  -  ners,  far    and  wide, 
By      his  death    and  end-  less    life, 
Let     the    na  -  tions  now    re  -  joice, 

*   Is   fe    1 


Je  -  sus  saves, 
Je  -'  sus  saves, 
Je  -  sus  saves, 
Je  -  sus  saves, 


g^-a-U^-4 


Je  -  sus 
Je  -  sus 
Je  -  sus 
Je  -  sus 


saves ; 
saves ; 
saves ; 
saves ; 


tt^^ 
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Bear  the 
Sing,   ye 
Sing    it 
Shout  sal 


<2h *         . 

news     to    ev  -  'ry  land,   Climb  the  steeps  and  cross  the  waves, 

is  -  lands  of    the     sea,        E  -  cho  back,      ye      o  -  cean  caves, 

soft  -  ly  thro'  the  gloom,  When  the  heart     for    mer  -  cy  craves, 

-  va  -  tion  full   and   free,     High- est  hills      and  deep- est  caves, 


Onward,  'tis      our  Lord's  command,    Je  -  sus  saves,      Je  -  sus  saves. 


Earth  shall  keep  her  ju  -  bi  -  lee,  Je  -  sus  saves,  Je  -  sus  saves. 
Sing  in  tri  -  umph  o'er  the  tomb,  Je  -  sus  saves,  Je  -  sus  saves. 
This    our  song       of     vie  -  to  -  ry,         Je  -  sus  saves,       Je  -  sus  saves. 
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£  aw  Sbafet&. 


Mrs.  S.  L.  ObBRHOLTZER. 
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Jno.  R.  Sweney. 
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1.  I   am  sav'd!  the  Lord  hath  sav'd  me,  Help  me  shout  the  glorious  news! 

2.  Loud  I   sing    my      ex- ul  -  ta  -  tion,   Hoping    it      will  reach  the  skies, 

3.  Free  sal-  va  -  tion !  glad  sal-va  -  tion !    Let  us  shout  from  pole  to  pole, 

4.  When  at  last  the   days  are  gathered      In- to    thy   great  judgment  one, 
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I  havetast  -  ed  God's  sal-va  -  tion,  And  'tis  sweet  as  honeyed  dews. 
Keep,  dear  Lord,  my  soul  for-ev    -    er       Under  thy      pro  -  tecting  eyes. 
Un-  til  each     dis  -  eas-  ed    na  -  tion  Feels  that  God  hath  made  it  whole* 
May  I   find     my  name  deep  written,      In  the   re  -  cords    of  thy  Son. 
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Glo-ry,  glo  -   ry,     hal-le-  lu  -  jah!       I     re-joice     sal-  vationcame; 
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Glo-ry,  glo  -  ry,    hal-le-  lu  -  jah!      I   am  saved  in      Jesus' name. 
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Wt  SlwU  Euoto. 


Annie  Herbert. 


J.  H.  Anderson. 
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1.  When  the  mists  have  roll'd  in  splendor  From  the  beau-  ty    of      the  hills, 

2.  If      we   err,     in     hu  -  man  blindness,  And  for-get    that  we     are  dust; 

3.  When  the  mists  have  risen  above      us,  As      our  Fath-  er  knows  his  own, 
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And    the    sunshine,  warm  and  tender,  Falls   in    kiss  -  es    on      the  rills, 
If      we  miss    the  law     of  kindness  When  we   struggle    to      be  just, 
Face    to    face  with  those  that  love  us,  We  shall  know  as  we    are  known ; 
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may  read  love's  shining  let  -  ter    In     the    rain-  bow  of  the  spray, — 
Snowy  wings    of  peace  shall  cover      All     the    plain  that  hides  a-  way, — 
Love,  beyond    the     o  -  rient  meadows  Floats  the  golden  fringe  of  day, 
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We  shall  know  each  oth 
When  the  wea  -  ry  watch 
Heart  to  heart,  we  bide 

-  er    bet  -  ter  W 
is      0  -  ver,  A 
the  shadows,  T 
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hen  the  mists  have  cleared  away, 
nd    the  mists  have  cleared  away, 
"ill    the  mists  have  cleared  away. 
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From  "  The  Welcome,"  by  per. 
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We  shall  know   .    .     as  we  are  known,  Never    more     .     .    to  walk  a- 

We  shall  know  as  we  are  known.  Never-  more 
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lone,  In     the  dawn    -    -      ing  of    the  morn  -  ing,  When  the 

to  walk    a  -  lone,  In      the   dawning     of       the    morn    -    ing, 
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mists    .     .  have  cleared  away ;  In  the  dawn    -    -     ing  of    the 

When  the  mists  have  cleared  away  ;  In    the  dawning 
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morn  -  ing,  When  the  mists    .    .    .      have  cleared  away. 

When  the  mists  have  cleared  a-  way. " 
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51  St  in  <3?oo&  to  tie  ffitvi. 

Rev.  I.  N.  Wilson  Jno.  R.  Swbney,  by  per. 
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While  we  bow       ia    thy  name,     Oh,        meet     us      a -gain,    Fill   our 


May  the  Spir  -    it      of  grace,  And  the  smiles   of    thy  face,  Gent-  ly 
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Z).  & —  light  streaming  down  makes  the  pathway    all  clear,     It      ia 


hearts  with  the  light     of    thy    love ; 
fall     on     us   now  from     a  -  bove. 
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is  good 


good   for 
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to    be  here,    it     is 
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us,  Lord,  to     be    here. 


D.S. 


good    to    be  here,  Thy  perfect  love  now  drives  a^way    all  our  fear,  And 
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2  Our  souls  long  for  thee; 
Oh,  may  we  now  see 

A  sin-cleansing  blood-wave  appear; 
And  feel,  as  it  rolls 
In  power  o'er  our  souls, 

It  is  good  for  us,  Lord,  to  be  here. 

Copyright,  1879,  by  Jno.  R.  Sweney. 


3  Thou  art  with  us,  we  know; 

We  feel  the  sweet  flow  [tide; 

Of  the  sin-cleansing  wave's  gladd'ning 
We  are  washed  from  our  sin, 
Made  all  holy  within, 
And  in  Jesus  we  sweetly  abide. 
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OH,  HOW  HAPPY  ARE  THEY. 


Tune  and  Chorus  above. 


Oh,  how  happy  are  they 

Who  the  Saviour  obey, 
And  have  laid  up  their  treasures  above ; 

Tongue  can  never  express 

The  sweet  comfort  and  peace 
Of  a  soul  in  its  earliest  love. 

2  That  sweet  comfort  was  mine, 

When  the  favor  divine 
I  received  thro'  the  blood  of  the  Lamb; 

When  my  heart  first  believed, 

What  a  joy  I  received — 
What  a  heaven  in  Jesus'  name ! 


3  'Twas  a  heaven  below 
My  Redeemer  to  know, 

And  the  angels  could  do  nothing  more 

Than  to  fall  at  his  feet, 

And  the  story  repeat, 
And  the  Lover  of  sinners  adore. 

4  Jesus,  all  the  day  long, 
Was  my  joy  and  my  song; 

Oh,  that  all  his  salvation  might  see: 
He  hath  loved  me,  I  cried, 
He  hath  suffered  and  died, 

To  redeem  even  rebels  like  me. 
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®ptn  tJjr  Door. 


Henrietta  E.  Blair.         [From  "  Our  Sabbath  Home,"  by  per.] 
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Je  -  sus,  the  Saviour,  is  waiting  and  knocking,  Standing  to-day  at  the 
Long  he  has  called  thee  and  thou  hast  refused  him,  Long  he  has  waited  thy 
What  if  the  lamp  of  thy  life  should  be  darken'd?  What  if  the  Saviour  should 
While  he  is  calling  and  waits  to  be  gracious  Haste  to    admit  him,  the 
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of   thy  heart;   Say,  wilt  thou  o  -  pen  and  glad-ly 


receive  him, 
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door 
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call     thee  no   more  ?  Think  of  the   anguish,  thy  spir  -  it     ap- palling, 

warn-ing  o  -  bey;  While   he    is  holding    the  seep- tre    of  pardon, 
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wer    to     hear ;   Still     he    is  knocking ;  how  canst  thou  be  silent  ? 
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Or  wilt  thou  bid  him  in   sor-row    de-part? 
Now     at  this  moment  thy  doom  may  be  near. 
Knowing  the  day     of  pro-  ba  -  tion    is    o'er. 
Quickly    receive  him — no  long -er    de-lay. 


O  -  pen  the  door,  'tis  the 
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Saviour  knocking,  Patiently  knocking  to-day    at  thy  heart ;  O  -  pen  the 
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door,  'tis  the  Saviour  knocking,  Knocking,  knocking, — must  he  depart  ? 
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Charles  Wesley. 


[From  "  The  Wells  of  Salvation,"  by  per.] 
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1.  A  -  rise,    my  soul,   a  -  rise;  Shake    off     thy  guilt -y    fears;  The 

2.  He      ev   -   er  lives    a  -  bove,      for     me        to     in  -  ter  -  cede ;  His 

3.  Five  bleeding  wounds  he  bears,     lie  -  ceived    on   Cal  -  va  -  ry ;  They 
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bleed  -  ing   Sac  -  ri  -   fice         In       my       be  -  half    ap  -  pears ;      Be- 
all    -    re-  deem  -  ing    love,      His     prec  -  ious  blood    to    plead ;     His 
pour       ef  -  feet  -  ual  prayers,  They  strong  -  ly  plead   for     me  :    "  For- 
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fore    the  throne    my  sure  -  ty  stands,    My  name    is    writ  -  ten 

blood     a  -  toned      for  all     our   race,     And  sprinkles  now       the 

give  him,    O         for-  give,"  they  cry,  "  Nor        let   that   ran  -  somed 
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on     his  hands,    My     name    is    writ  -  ten 

throne  of  grace,    And     sprinkles    now      the 

sin  -  ner    die,"  "  Nor       let    that  ran  -  some 
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4  The  Father  hears  him  pray, 
His  dear  anointed  One : 
He  cannot  turn  away 

The  presence  of  his  Son : 
His  Spirit  answers  to  the  blood, 
And  tells  me  I  am  born  of  God. 


hands. 

grace. 

die." 
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5  My  God  is  reconciled ; 

His  pard'ning  voice  I  hear : 
He  owns  me  for  his  child ; 

I  can  no  longer  fear : 
With  confidence  I  now  draw, 
And,  "  Father,  Abba,  Father,"  cry. 
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i.  Tidings,  happy  tidings,  Hark!  hark!  the  sound!  Hear  the  joyful  e-  cho 

2.  Tidings,  happy  tidings,  Hark!  hark!  they  say,  Do  not  slight  the  warning, 

3.  Tidings,  happy  tidings,  Hark !  hark !  a  -  gain !  Rushing  o'er  the  mountain, 
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Thro'  the  world  resound ;  Christ  the  Lord  proclaims  them,  Hear  and  heed  the  call, 

Come,  oh,  come  to-day ;  Christ,  our  lov-  ing  Sav-  iour,  Still  repeats  the  call, 

Sweeping  o'er  the  plain ;    Onward  goes  the  message,  Tis  the  Saviour's  call, 
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Come,  ye  starving  ones  that  perish,  Room,  room  for  all.  Whoso-  ev  -  er  ask-  eth, 
Come,  ye  weary,  hea-  vy-  laden,  Room,  room  for  all. 
Come,  for  ev'rything  is  ready,  Room,  room  for  all. 


Jesus  will  receive ;  Whosoever  thirsteth,   Jesus  will  relieve;  See  the  living 
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waters,  Flowing  full  and  free;  Oh,  the  blessed  whosoever!  That  means  me. 
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Salue  Smith.  Jno.  R.  Swenet. 
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1.  I    have  found    a    friend     di  -  vine,  Wont  you  love  him 

2.  Oh,    how  dear    his  name     to       me,   Wont  you  love  him 

3.  Heav  -  y  -  lad  -   en,    care  -   oppressed,  Wont  you  love  him 

4.  Cast  your  bur  -  den      at      his      feet,  Wont  you  love  him 
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too? 
too? 
too? 
too? 
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I  am    his     and  he  is  mine,  Wont  you  love  him  too? 

None  can  save  your  soul  but  he,  Wont  you  love  him  too? 

How  he  longs     to  give  you  rest,  Wont  you  love  him  too  ? 

There  is    par  -  don  pure  and  sweet,  Wont  you  love  him  too  ?  ' 
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CIIORUS. 
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Wont    you  love   my      Je  -  sus,    My  pre-  cious,  precious       Je  -    sus  ? 
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Wont  you  love    my       Je  -  sus?    He    is  waiting     now    for      you. 
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Priscilla  J.  Owens. 
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Will  Sou  ©owe? 


W«.  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 
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1.  Hear  the  ear-  nest   in  -  vi  -  ta  -  tion,  Wand'rer  from  the  path  of  right, 

2.  Christian  souls  are  fervent  pray  -  ing,  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it,  send  thy  light, 

3.  Angels  near  us,   eag  -  er  bending,  Friends  beloved  from  homes  of  light, 

4.  Hear  the  Saviour     in  -  ter  -  ced  -  ing,  Nor  his  gracious  mes-  sage  slight ; 
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Je  -  sus  of  -  fers  his  sal  -  va-  tion ;  Will  you  come  to  Christ  to  -  night  ? 
Why  a  -  far  in  darkness  stray-  ing  ?  Why  not  come  to  Christ  to-night  ? 
With  our  hearts  their  question  blending,  Will  you  come  to  Christ  to-night  ? 
Will  you  pass  his  cross  un  -  heed  -  ing?  Oh,  re-  turn  to  Christ  to  -  night. 
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Will  you  come  ?        will  you  come  ?        Come  and  at    his     al  -  tar   bow 
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you  come  ?       will  you  come  ?           Jesus  waits  to  save  you  now. 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
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1.  \\  e  are  traveling  on  thro'  a  world  of  sin,  There  are  foes  without,  there  are 

2.  We  are  trav'ling  on  thro'  a  world  of  care,  And  for  each  and  all  there's  a 

3.  We  are  trav'ling  on     to  a    hap  -  py  rest,  By  the  King  prepared  for  the 
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fears  with  -  in ;  But  our  hearts  grow  strong  as  we  march  a  -  long,  And  our 
cross  to  hear ;  But  a  crown  more  bright  then  the  stars  of  night,  We  can 
pure  and  blest,  And  we  soon  shall  stand  at  his  own  right  hand,  And  his 
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D.  S. — King's  highway,  in  the  King's  highway,    Oh, 
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steps    keep  time  to  the  joy  -  ful  song.  We  are  going,  going  home  to  the 
see        by  faith  at  the  gates  of   life, 
wel  -  come  hear  in  the  soul's  fair  land. 
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glo-ry  be  to  God!  in  the  King's  highway. 
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realms  of  day,  We  are    going,    going  home  in  the  King's  highway ;  In  the 
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JMjoltr  tJjc  J3rttrrsroom. 


"And  at  midnight  there  was  a  cry  made,  Behold,  the  bridegroom  cometh  :  go  ye  out 
R.  E.  H.  to  meet  him." — Matt.  xxr.  6.  R.  E.  Hudson. 
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i.  Are  you  ready  for  the  Bridegroom  When  he  comes,  when  he  comes?  Are  you 

2.  Have  your  lamps  trimm'd  and  burning  When  he  comes, when  he  comes;  Have  your 

3.  We  will    all  go  out  to  meet  him  When  he  comes, when  he  comes;  We  will 

4.  We  will    chant      al  -  le  -  lu-ias  When  he  comes,when  he  comes ;  We  will 
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ready  for  the  Bridegroom  When  he  comes,  when  he  comes,  Behold !  he  cometh '. 
lamps  trimm'd  and  burning  When  he  comes.when  he  comes, He  quickly  cometht 
all  go  out  to  meet  him  When  he  comes, when  he  comes;  He  surely  cometh ! 
chant        al  -  le  -  lu-  ias  When  he  comes,  when  he  comes:  Lo !  now  he  cometh  1 
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D.S.— Behold !    he  cometh! 


Fire, 
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be-  hold !  he  cometh !    Be  robed  and  read  -  y,     for  the  Bridegroom  comes, 

he  quick  -ly  cometh,     O    soul,    be   read  -  y  when  the  Bridegroom  comes, 

he  sure  -  ly  cometh !  We'll  go     to  meet  him  when  the  Bridegroom  comes, 

lo!  now     he  cometh!  Sing  al  -    le  -  lu  -  ia!    for  the  Bridegroom  comes. 
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be  -  hold !  he  cometh !   Be  robed  and  read  -  y,    for  the  Bridegroom  comes. 
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Redeemed,  how  I  love  to  proclaim  it,  Redeemed  by  the  blood  of  the  Lamb: 

2.  Redeemed,  and  so  happy  in  Je  -  sus,  No  language  my  rapture  can   tell, 

3.  I  think  of  my  blessed  Redeemer,     I  think  of  him  all   the  day   long, 

4.  I  know  I  shall  see  in  his  beauty     The  King  in  whose  law  I  de  -  light, 

5.  I  know  there's  a  crown  that  is  waiting  In  yonder  bright  mansion  for  me, 
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Redeemed  thro'  his  infi-  nite  mer  -  cy,    His  child  and  forev  -  er      I       am. 
I  know  that  the  light  of  his  presence  With  me  doth  continual  -  ly    dwell. 
I   sing,  for  I   cannot  be    si  -  lent,  His  love  is  the  theme  of  my   song. 
Who  loving-  ly  guardeth  my  footsteps,  And  giveth  me  songs  in  the   night, 
And  soon,  with  the  spirits  made  perfect,  At  home  with  the  Lord  I  shall  be. 
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Re  -  deemed,         re  -  deemed,        redeemed  by  the  blood  of  the  Lamb, 

h  redeemed,  redeemed, 
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redeemed, 

-•— • 


©— © O 


1 — *-r 


::r 


$ 


ft* 


?**. 


=i 


,  ,- .|m  IK — fv — k— N— f—  ft  1    |_  1— r- 

Jij.ljiJJ.JjTlBi 


Re  -  deemed,         re -deemed,       His  child  and  forev  -  er      I       am. 
redeemed,  redeemed, 
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E.  Johnson 


Wm.  G  Fischer. 


1.  Oh,  sometimes  the  shadows  are  deep,  And  rough  seems  the  path  to  the  gc-aL 

2.  Oh,  sometimes  how  long  seems  the  day,  And  sometimes  how  weary  my  feet; 

3.  Oh,     near    to  the  Rock  let  me  keep,  Or  blessings,  or  sorrows  prevail; 
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And  sorrows,  sometimes  how  they  sweep  Like  tempests  down  over  the  soul. 
But  toil  -  ing  in  life's  dusty  way,  The  Rock's  blessed  shadow,  how  sweet! 
Or     climbing  the  mountain-way  steep,  Or  walking  the  shadow-  y    vale. 
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Rock  that  is  high- er  than    I:  Oh,  then,  to    the  Rock  let  me 
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flv,  To    the  Rock     that      is    high 
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SnUr  2Hr  IloVD. 


F.J.C. 


[From  "The  Wells  of  Salvation,"  by  per.] 
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1.  Lord,  my  wayward  heart  is  brok  -  en,     May     I    come    to      thee  ? 

2.  Tho'      I  long  have  grieved  thy  Spirit,  Long    re-fused  thy    grace, 

3.  Could  my  faith  but  touch  thy  garment  Healed  my  soul  would    be ; 

4.  Save    me  now,  or    I    must  per  -  ish,    Save    me,     I      im  -  plore ; 
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In      thy  gen  -  tie  arms  of  mer  -    cy    Hast  thou  room  for  me  ? 

Do      not  cast  me  from  thy  pres  -  ence,     Do     not  hide  thy  face. 

Let     thy  smile  of  sweet  for-  give  -  ness    Shed   one  beam  for  me. 

Speak  those  lov- ing  words  so  ten  -  der,   "Go    and    sin     no  more." 
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Hear    my  hum-  ble  sup-  pli  -  ca  -   tion,     Je  -  sus,  save   me      now. 


m 


-F F-- — F—  -H 1- 


Copyright,  1881,  by  John  J.  Hood. 


63 


Anon. 
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I  am  dwell -ing  on   the  mountain,  Where  the  gold -en  sunlight  gleams 

I  can  see    far  down  the  mountain,  Where  I   wandered  weary  years, 

I  am  drink -ing    at   the  fountain,  Where  I      ev  -    er  would  a-  bide; 
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O'er  a  land  whose  wondrous  beauty 
Oft  -  en  hin-dered  in  my  jour-ney 
For  I've  tast  -  ed  life's  pure  riv  -  er, 
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Far  ex-ceeds     my  fondest  dreams; 
By  the  ghosts  of  doubts  and  fears, 
And  my  soul       is     sat  -  is  -  fied ; 


m^. 


m 


ffl 


Where  the  air       is  pure,  e-  the -real,      Laden   with    the  breath  of  flowers, 

Brok -en  vows   and  dis- appointments  Thickly  sprinkled    all   the   way, 
There's  no  thirst- ing  for  life's  pleasures,  Nor  a-dorn  -  ing,  rich  and  gay, 
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Cho.— Is    not   this     the  land  of   Beu  -  lah,     Blessed,  bles  -  sed  land  of   light, 

D.  S.  Chorus. 
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They  are  blooming  by  the  fountain,  'Neath  the  am  -  a-ranthine 
But  the  Spir  -  it  led,  un  -  er-ring,  To  the  land  I  hold  to 
For  I've  found     a    rich-er  treasure,      One  that  fad  -  eth  not    a 
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Where  the  flow  -  ers  bloom  for-  ev  -  er, 
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And  the   sun 
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always  bright. 


Tell  me  not  of  heavy  crosses, 

Nor  the  burdens  hard  to  bear, 
For  I've  found  this  great  salvation 

Makes  each  burden  light  appear; 
And  I  love  to  follow  Jesus, 

Gladly  counting  all  but  dross, 
Worldly  honors  all  forsaking 

For  the  glory  of  the  Cross. 


Oh,  the  Cross  has  wondrous  glory  I 

Oft  I've  proved  this  to  be  true; 
When  I'm  in  the  way  so  narrow 
I  can  see  a  pathway  through; 
And  how  sweetly  Jesus  whispers: 
•  Take  the  Cross,  thou  need'st  not  fear 
For  I've  tried  this  way  before  thee, 
And  the  glory  lingers  near. 
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Wbtu  tfjt  iSttnfl  comta  in. 


J.  E.  Landor. 
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Rev.  E.  S.  Lorbnz. 
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1.  Call'd  to    the  feast  by  the  King  are      we,       Sit-  ting,  perhaps,  where  his 

2.  Crowns  on  the  head  where  the  thorns  have  been,  Glo  -  ri  -fied  he    who  once 

3.  Like  lightning's  flash  will  that  instant    show  Things  hidden. long  from  both 

4.  Joy  -    ful   his  eye  shall  on  each  one      rest    Who     is     in  white  wedding 
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How  will       it    fare, 
Splendid     the    vis  - 
Just    what  we    are 
—Ah !    well     for     us 
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REFRAIN. 
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When  the  King  comes  in  ?  When  the  King  comes  in,brother,When  the  King  comes 
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in!        How  will  it  fare  with  thee  and   me    When  the  King  comes  in? 
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From  "  Songs  of  Grace,"  by  per. 
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Henrietta  E.  Blair. 

Allegretto. 


Walking  UMO  Urmia. 


Wll,  J.  KlKKPATRICK. 
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1.  Walking  with  Je- sus,  my  Sav-iour    di-vine;  Walking  with  Je  -  sus,  what 

2.  Walking  with  Je- sus,  in    him     I        a -bide,  Fearing     no      e  -  vil  while 

3.  Walking  with  Je-  sus,  my  faith  growing  strong;  Walking  with  Je  -  sus,    O 
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com-  fort     is   mine ;  Led     by     his    Spir  -  it,       redeemed  by  his    love, 

close  to    his  side ;  Grace  for  each    mo-  ment  my     Sav-  iour  be-  stows, 

sweet  is     my  song ;  Bless-  ed    com-  mun  -  ion    with  Him     I  a  -  dore ; 
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CHORUS. 


Heir    to    his  Kingdom    of    glo  -  ry      a  -  bove.  Walking  with  Je 
Peace  like    a     riv  -  er    con-tin-ual-  ly   flows. 
He      is     my     re-  fuge,    I      ask  for    no  more. 
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I      stray ;  Walk-  ing  with     Je   -  sus,  bright  is      my    way ; 
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Walking  with  Je-  sus,  walking  with  Jesus,  Home  to  the  realms  of  endless  day. 
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m  S&out  in  tt)t  enmp. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Jno.  R.  Swenby. 
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There's  a  shout  in  the  camp,  for  the  Lord  is  here,  Hal  -  le-  lujah  !  praise  his 

There's  a  shout  in  the  camp  like  the  shout  of  old,  Hal  -  le-  lujah  !  praise  his 

There's  a  shout  in  the  ranks  of  the  King  of  kings,  Hal  -  le-  lujah !  praise  his 

There's  a  shout  in  the  camp  while  our  souls  repeat  Hal  -  le-  lujah !  praise  his 
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name;  To  the  feast  of  his  love  we    again  draw  near,  Praise,  oh, 

name;  For  the  cloud  of  his  glo  -  ry   we  now  be-  hold,  Praise,  oh, 

name;  While  we  drink  at  the  Rock  from  the  living  springs,  Praise,  oh, 

name:  There  is  room  for  the  world  at  the  Saviour's  feet,  Praise,  oh, 

praise  his  name; 
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name ;  Come  to  the  banquet,  great  and  small,  Praise, oh,  praise  his  name, 

praise  his  name ;  ^#    ^_ 
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Wt>omti)tv  iSrltrimJj. 


"  For  God  so  loved  the  world,  that  he  gave  his  only  begotten  Son,  that  whosoever  believeth  in  him, 

should  not  perish,  but  have  everlasting  life." — John.  3.  16. 
Rev.  F.  Denison.  W.  Warren  Bentley. 


£^~^ 

F=F^=±3 

FiM V. 

-i — *   r*  r< 

b£=^E 

r         ^ 

1.  From  Calvary's  mountain  sounding,  What  lov  -  ing  words  we        hear, 

2.  Who-e'er    my  word     be-liev-  eth,     We  hear    the     Sav- iour       say, 

3.  O   broth  -  er,  come    and  trust  him,     Oh,  come    to      him     to    -    day, 
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The  love  of  God  a-bound  -  ing,  Dis-  pell  -  ing  all  our  fear. 
A  par  -  don  full  re-  ceiv  -  eth,  All  sins  are  washed  a  -  way. 
He's  wait-  ing     to        re-  ceive     you,  Why  Ion  -  ger  then      de    -    lay. 
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Who  -  so  -  ev  -  er      be  -  liev  -  eth,    Who  -   so  -  ev  -  er     be  -  liev  -  eth, 
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Who  -  so  -  ev  -  er      be  -  liev  -  eth,  Hath    ev    -    er  -  last  -  ing        life. 
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Gather  my  saints  together  unto  me." — Ps.  1.  5.        J.  H.  Kurzenkna.be. 
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1.  At  the  sounding  of  the  trumpet,  when  the  saints  are  gather'd  home,  Wc  will 

2.  When  the  angel  of  the  Lord  proclaims  that  time  shall  be  no  more,  We  shall 

3.  At  the  great  and  final  judgement,  when  the  hidden  comes  to  light,  When  the 

4.  When  the  golden  harps  are  sounding,  and  the  angel  bands  proclaim,  In  tri- 
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greet  each  other  by  the  crystal   sea,  With  the  friends  and  all  the  lov'd  ones  there  a- 
gather,  and  the  saved  and  ransom'd  see,      Then  to  meet  again  to-  gether,  on  the 
Lord  in   allhisglo-ry  we  shall  see;       At  the  bidding  of  our  Saviour,  "Come,  ye 
umphantstrainsthegloriousjubilee;         Then  to  meet  and  join  to  sing  the  song  ol 
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wait-ing  us    to  come,  What  a  gath'ring  of 

bright  ce-  lestial  shore,  What  a  gath'ring  of 

bless-ed,   to    my  right,  What  a  gath'ring  of 

Mos-  es  and  the  Lamb,  What  a  gath'ring  of 
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What     a       gath'ring  of      the  loved  ones  when  we'll  meet  with  one  an  -  oth  -   er 
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ju-bi-lee!  What  a  gath'ring  when  the  friends  and  all  the 
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From  "  bong  Treasury,"  by  per. 
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ring,      What  a    gath'ring  of  the  faith-ful  that  will    be ! 


69 


m  I  'tin  <Stf  org  in  m&  Soul. 


Flora  L.  Best. 


Jno.  R.  Swenky. 
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1.  To    thy  cross,  dear  Christ  I'm  clinging,  All  my  re  -  fuge  and  my  plea; 

2.  Long  my  heart  hath  heard  thee  calling,  But    I  thrust      a-  side  thy  grace; 

3.  Love    e  -  ter  -  nal,  light  e  -  ter-  nal,   Close  me  safe  -  ly,  sweetly      in ; 
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Matchless  is  thy  lov- ing  kindness,  Else  it  had  not  stoop'd  to  me. 
Yet,  O  boundless  con- de-scension,  Love  is  shin  -  ing  from  thy  face. 
Sav-  iour,  let      thy  balm  of    healing,       Ev  -  er  keep    me   free  from  sin. 


Oh,   'tis    glo  -  ry !    oh,    'tis  glo  -  ry !    Oh,  'tis  glo  -  ry     in     my  soul, 
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For  I've  touch'd  the  hem  of  his  garment,  And  his  pow'r  doth  make  me  whole, 
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1.  We  have   ta- ken  up  the  cross,  we  have  girded     on  the  sword,  And  to- 

2.  In    the    bat -tie-field  of  life,      be    the    conflict  what  it   will,    We  have 

3.  With   a    firm  and  steady  tread     let     us    bold-  ly  march  along,    Looking 
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geth-er     we    are  banded        in     the    ser-vice     of    the  Lord; 

pledged  ourselves  to    fol  -  low    and   the    post    of     du  -  ty     fill; 

ev  -  er      un  -  to      Je  -  sus      let    our  hearts  be     full    of  song; 
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trust  him 

for    his  grace, 

we 

will  take  him      at 
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told     us  if  we    love  him  we   shall  con  -  quer  by  and 

know,  for  he  has    promised,  we  shall  con  -  quer  by  and 

might    of  him  who  loved    us  we  shall  con  -  quer  by  and 
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Conquer    by   and  by,   yes,  we'll  conquer  by  and    by;     Nev-er     be    dis- 
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couraged  when  the  tempter's  arrows  fly,  For  the  Lord  who  bids  us  onward  with  a 
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Rev.  E.  A.  Hoffman' 


(Slotrfi  to  ?^t0  Jiame. 

will  glorify  thy  name  forevermore." 


i.  Down  at  the  cross  where  my  Saviour  died,  Down  where  for  cleansing  from 

2.  I       am   so  won-  drously  sav'd  from    sin,       Je  -  sus    so  sweetly      a- 

3.  Oh,   precious  fountain,  that  saves  from  sin,    I       am   so  glad      I  have 

4.  Come    to  this  fountain,   so  rich  and   sweet;  Cast  thv  poor  soul  at  the 


sin  I  cried  ;  There  to  my  heart  was  the  blood  applied  ;  Glory  to 
bides  within  ;  There  at  the  cross  where  he  took  me  in ;  Glo  -  ry  to 
entered  in  ;  There  Je-  sus  saves  me  and  keeps  me  clean,  Glory  iO 
Saviour's  feet;  Plunge  in  to-dav,  and  be  made  complete;  Glo  -  ry    to 


his 
his 
his 
his 


D.S. 
Fine,    chorus. 


There  to  my  heart  was  the  blood  applied ;  Glo  -  ry    to 


his 

D.S. 


By  permission. 
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gjrrnie  tttll  Sauc  J?ou  noto. 


Henrietta  E.  Blaik. 


Wm.  J.  K.IRKPATRICK. 
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i.  Come,  oh,  come  to  the  ark  of  rest, —  Je  -  sus  will  save  you  now; 

2.  Come,  oh,  come  to  the  ark  of  grace, —  Je  -  sus  will  save  you  now; 

3.  Come,  oh,  come  to  the  ark  of  love, —  Je  -  sus  will  save  you  now; 

4.  Who'll  be  first    to  a- rise  for  prayer?  Je  -  sus  will  save  you  now; 
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Come,  with  the  weight  of  your  guilt  oppressed,  Je-  sus  will  save  you  now. 

Haste  to  his  arms  and  his  dear  embrace,     Je  -  sus  will  save  you  now. 

Come,  like  the  worn  and     wea  -  ry   dove,    Je  -  sus  will  save  you  now. 

Who'll  be  the  first    the    cross    to    bear?   Je  -  sus  will  save  you  now. 
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CHORUS. 


Come  while  your  cheeks  with  tears  are  wet,  Come  ere  the  star  of  life  shall    set, 
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Come,  and  the  step  you  will  ne'er  re  -gret,     Je  -  sus  will  save  you  now. 
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OXloviOM  jfouniain. 


T.  C.  O'Kane. 


There  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood,  filled  with  blood,  filled  with  blood,  There 
And  sinners  plung'd  beneath  that  flood,beneath  that  flood,beneath  that  flood,  And 
f  The  dy  -  ing  thief  rejoiced  to  see,   rejoiced  to  see,   rejoiced  to  see,  The 
'  And  there  may  I,  tho'  vile    as  he,  tho'  vile  as  he,  tho'  vile  as  he,  And 
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is        a  fount-ain  filled  with  bood,  Drawn  from  Imman-  uel's  veins, 
sinners  plunged  beneath  that  flood,  Lose  all    their  guilt  -  y     stains. 
dy  -  ing  thief    rejoiced      to    see    That  fount  -  ain    in       his      day, 
there  may    I,  .  tho'  vile      as     he,  Wash  all      my  gins      a  -    way. 
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Oh,     glo  -  ri  -  ous  fount-  ain  !    Here 
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stay,       And      in    thee 
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ev  -  er  Wash  my  sins   a  -  way. 


From  "  Redeemer's  Praise,"  by  per. 


3  Thou  dying  Lamb,  || :  thy  precious  blood  :  | 

Shall  never  lose  its  power, 
Till  all  the  ransomed  ||:Church  of  God  || 
Are  saved,  to  sin  no  more. 

4  E'er  since  by  faith  ||:  I  saw  the  stream  J 

Thy  flowing  wounds  supply, 
Redeeming  love  || :  has  been  my  theme,- 1 
And  shall  be  till  I  die. 
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3r#u0  t>as  UCrtr  for  3Wr. 


Isaac  Watts. 


[Music  from  "  The  Quiver,"  by  per.] 
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Wm.  J.   KlRKPATRICK. 
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1.  A  -  las!  and  did    my  Saviour  bleed?  And    did  my  Sov'reign     die? 

2.  Was    it    for  crimes  that   I  have  done,  He  groaned  upon    the      tree  ? 

3.  Well  might  the  sun  in   darkness  hide,  And  shut  his  glo  -  ries       in 


Would  he     devote    that    sa-  cred  head  For  such    a  worm  as  1  ? 

A  -  maz  -  ing  pi  -  ty !  grace  unknown !  And  love  beyond    de    -   gree ! 
When  Christ,  the  mighty  Mak  -  er,  died,  For  man,  the  creature,'s     sin. 
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Je  -  sus  has  died     for 
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me, 
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Suf  -  fer'd  up  -  on      the 
■      •••#-■#- 

— 1 1— 

tree, 
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saved  by  his  blood,  redeemed  unto  God,  For  Je-  sus  has  died  for      me 
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4  Thus  might  I  hide  my  blushing  face 
While  his  dear  cross  appears  , 
Dissolve  my  heart  in  thankfulness, 
And  melt  mine  eyes  to  tears 


5  But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  repay 
The  debt  of  love  I  owe 
Here,  Lord,  I  give  myself  away, — 
'Tis  all  that  I  can  do. 
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©afce  we  aai  X  am. 


Charlotte  Elliott. 


[Kror 
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"  The  Garner,"  by  per. 


Rev.  J.  H   Stockton. 


~E3 


1.  Just  as  I    am,  without  one  plea,  But  that  thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 

2.  Just  as  I     am,  and  waiting  not    To  rid   my  soul  of  one  dark  blot, 

3.  Just  as  I     anij  Tho'  tossed  about  with  many-a  conflict,  many-a  doubt, 

4.  Just  as  I  am — poor,  wretched,  blind ;  Sight,  riches,  healing  of  the  mind, 


And  that  thou  bid'st  me  come  to  thee,    O  Lamb  of  God, 

To  thee  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot,  O  Lamb  of  God, 

Fightings  within      and  fears  without,    O  Lamb  of  God, 

Yea,    all      I  need    in    thee  to    find,    O  Lamb  of  God, 


come : 
come ! 
come ! 
come ! 
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Take  me    as       I 

Take     me,  take     me 


am, 

as 


I      am, 


Take  me   as 

Take      me,  take 


I 

me 


am ; 
as 


Oh, 
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va  -  tion  nigh,  And  take  me   as 
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5  Just  as  I  am — thou  wilt  receive, 
Wilt  welcome,  pardon, cleanse,  relieve; 
Because  thy  promise  I  believe, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come ! 


6  Just  as  I  am — thy  love  unknown 
Hath  broken  every  barrier  down, 
Now,  to  be  thine,  yea,  thine  alone, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come ! 
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ILooh  to  3t£iU$. 


Wm    J.   KlKkTATKICK. 


1.  Oh,   dy  -  ing  souls,  look  up,  and  see   The   glorious   gos  -  pel  rem  -  e  -  dy ! 

2.  The  serpent's  sting  his  blood  can  cure!  His  healing  power  un-  fail  -  ing,  sure 

3.  Oh,  man  -  y       a  poor  sin-bitten  soul  Has  looked  to  him,  and  been  made  whole, 

4.  His  lov  -  ing  heart  to    sin-ners  turns,  And  e'en  t*ward  guilty  rebels  yearns; — 
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Je  -    sus  your  Sa-  viour  cru  -  ci-  fied!  Look  up,  and  see     his  wounded  side! 
Can   save  the    most  despair  -  ing  case, — So  strong  his  love,  so  rich    his  grace  ! 
And  man-  y       a      hopeless    one    received     A    cure,  who   on  his  name  believed. 
He      pi  -  ties    souls  defiled     by    sin,    His  mer- cy    takes  the    vil  -  est    in. 
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Chorus. 
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Look    to     Je    -   sus,  look,   and  live.'    Look     to     Je    -    sus,   he'll     for- give  ; 


iH^^^^P^y 
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Per-  ish-  ing    soul,  he'll  make  thee  whole  ;  Look  up,  look  up,  and       live, 
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&f)t  sbtvnn&tv  at  trjc  Boot. 


With  feeling. 


T.  C.  O'Kane. 
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Be-  hold  a  stranger  at  the  door  ;  He  gently  knocks, — has  knocked  before  ;  Has 

2.  O     love  -  ly     at  -  titude, — he  stands  With  melting  heart  and  open  hands ;  O 

3.  But   will  he  prove   a  friend   indeed  ?  He  will, — the  very  friend  you  need  :  The 

4.  Rise,  touched  with  gratitude  divine  ;  Turn  out  his    en  -  e-  my  and  thine  ;  That 

5.  Ad-  mit   him   ere   his  an  -  ger  burn, — His  feet,  departed,  ne'er  return ;  Ad  - 
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wait-  ed     long,      is      waiting     still ;  You  treat    no     oth  -  er   friend    so     ill. 
matchless    kind-  ness,  and     he  shows  This  matchless  kindness     to     his    foes, 
friend  of     sin  -  ners  ?   Yes,  'tis   he,    With  garments  dyed   on   Cal  -  va  -   ry. 
soul-  de  -  stroy  -  ing   monster,   Sin,  And    let     the   heaven-  ly    stranger     in. 
mit  him,     or      the    hour's  at  hand,  You'll  at     his    door    re-ject  -  ed  stand. 
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Chorus. 


1    1    i  1 

let  the  dear  Saviour  come  in,         He'll  cleanse  the  heart  from  sin  ;        O 
come  in.  from  sin  : 
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Harriet  B.  McKeever. 
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1.  In       a  world   so  full    of  weeping,  While  the  years  are  rolling 

2.  There's  no  time    to  waste  in  sighing,  While  the  years  are  rolling 

3.  Let     us  strengthen  one  an- oth-er,  While  the  years  are  rolling 

4.  Friends  we  love   are  quickly    flying,  While  the  years  are  rolling 


on,  Christian 

on ;  Time  is 

on ;  Seek  to 

on ;  No    more 


souls  the  watch  are  keeping,  While  the  years  are  rolling  on.  WThile  our  journey  we  pursue, 
flying,  souls  are  dying,  While  the  years  are  rolling  on.  Loving  words  a  soul  may  win 
raise  a  fal-  len  brother,  While  the  years  are  rolling  on.  This  is  work  for  ev'ry  hand 
parting,  no  more  dying,  While  the  years  are  rolling  on.  In  the  world  beyond  the  tomb 


With  the  haven  still  in  view,  There  is  work  for  us  to  do, While  the  years  are  rolling  on. 
From  the  wretched  paths  of  sin;  We  may  bring  the  wand'rers  in,  While  the  years  are  rolling  on. 
TiU,throur;houtcreation's  land, Armies  fortheLordshallstand.While  the  years  are  rolling  on. 
Sorrow  never  more  can  come,  When  we  meet  in  thatblesthome.While  the  years  are  rolling  on. 
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Are      roll  -  ing   on,  are   roll  -  ing   on,     Are      roll  -  ing    on,  are  roll  -  ing  on, 
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Oh,     the    joy    that    we     may    scatter,  While  the  years    are    roll  -  ing      on. 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby.  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 


1.  Source  from  whence  the  streams  of  mercy  Like  a  riv  -  er     flow     to      me, 

2.  There  my   life,    my   hope  and    com-fort,  There  a  ref  -  uge    for     my    soul 

3.  There,    in     ho  -  ly,  sweet  com  -  munion  With  thy  Spir  -  it     day    by     day, 

4.  Close   to   thee,    O     Saviour      keep   me,      Till     I  reach  the   shin- ing  shore,- 
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With  thy  cords   of     love     so      ten  -   der  Bind  and  keep   me     close     to     thee. 

When  the  clouds  hang  dark-ly  round   me,  And  the      dis-  tant      surg  -  es     roll. 

Faith   to  realms   of    light    and     glo  -  ry  Bears  my   rap  -  tured  soul     a  -  way. 

Till    I    join       the      raptured     ar  -  my,  Snouting    joy    for      ev  -   er  -  more. 
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Keep  me     ev  -  er    close     to  thee,    Blessed      Saviour,    dear    to     me,    With  thy 
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cords  of  love  so  tender  Bind  and  keep  me  close  to  thee ;  Keep  me    ev-  er    close   to 
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E.  A.  H.  Rev.  E.  A.  Hoffman. 
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I.  Have  you  been       to 
a.    Are    you  walk  -  mg 

3.  When  the  Bridegroom 

4.  Lay     a  -  side       the 


Je  -  sus  for    the     cleansing      power?   Are  you 

dai  -  ly  by     the      Saviour's        side?      Are  you 

cometh,  will   your  robes      be      white,    Pure  and 

garments  that  are  stained   with      sin,      And  be 


Hi 


washed  in   the   blood  of 

washed  in   the  blood  of 

white     in  the  blood  of 

washed  in   the  blood  of 


the  Lamb?  Are  you    ful  -  ly 
the  Lamb?    Do    you   rest  each 
the  Lamb? Will  your  soul    be 
the  Lamb? There's  a    fountain 


trusting    in    his 

moment    in    the 

ready     for   the 

flowing    for   the 
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Chorus. 
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grace  this  hour?  Are  you  washed  in  the  blood 

Cru  -   ci  -  fied?   Are  you  washed  in  the  blood 

mansions  bright,  And  be  washed  in  the   blood 

soul     un  -  clean,     O     be  washed  in  the   blood 


of     the 

of     the 


<T>' 

Lamb?  Are  you 
Lamb? 
Lamb? 
Lamb ! 
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washed  in  the  blood,  In  the  soul-cleansing  blood  of  the  Lamb? 

Are  you  washed  in  the  blood  _  of  the  Lamb  f 


Are  your  garments  spotless?  Are  they  white  as  snow?  Are  you  washed  in  the  blood  of  the 

,  „  Lamb  ? 
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a  look,  my 

a  look,  my 

a  look,  my 

a  look,  my 


Sa-viour,  While  trembling  here  I  bow ; 
Sa-viour,  Will  all  my  sins  for  -  give 
Sa-viour,  With  joy  my  heart  would  fill, 
Saviour,  Tis  done,  the  work  is  thine 
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On  -   ly       a  look,  my       Sa  -  viour,  My  heart    is     breaking  now. 

Ten  -  der  -  ly  now    be  -  hold      me,  And     bid    my    spir  -  it  live. 

Gra-  cious  -  ly  hear    my    plead  -  ing,  And  bend  my    way-ward  will. 

Thou,  by      a  look,  hast  made      me    An  heir     of  grace    di  -  vine. 
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On  -  ly       a  look,      on  -    ly      a  look,     On 
-r-O —  o~o — o- 
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a  look  from  thee, 
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One  look  from  the  cross,  the  blood-stained  cross,  Will  bring  sweet  peace  to  me. 


4th.  v.  Has  brought  sweet  peace  to  me. 
o—  g     ^»~— o  -.  |P     "f3 '— 1°~     p-pCD-f — r  - 
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Casting  all  your  care  upon  him,  for  he  careth  for  you. — i  Pe.  v.  7. 

W.  J.  K.  Wm.  J.  KlRKPATRICX. 


1.  Weary      pil  -   grim  on     life's  path-way,  Struggling   on      beneath    thy   load; 

2.  Are  thy     tir  -  ed    feet     un-  stead  -  y  ?    Does  thy  lamp     no    light  af  -  ford  ? 

3.  Are  the    ties      of    friendship   sev  -  ered  ?  Hushed  the  voices  fond-  ly    heard  ? 


-O-   -i&-    Ht>-  .     _      -p*-     -O- 
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Hear  these  words  of     con  -  sol  -  a  -  tion, — "  Cast  thy  bur  -  den    on      the  Lord." 
Is   thy    cross    too  great  and   hea  -   vy  ?     Cast   thy   bur  -  den     on     the    Lord. 
Breaks  thy  heart  with  weight  of  anguish,    Cast   thy   bur  -  den     on     the    Lord. 


Cast  thy   bur-  den    on   the  Lord,  Cast  thy  bur-den     on  the  Lord,  And  he   will 

IS 


fegaisog 


Ad  lib. 
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strengthen  thee,  sustain   and   comfort  thee ;   Cast  thy    bur  -  den   on     the    Lord. 
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4  Does  thy  heart  with  faintness  falter? 
Does  thy  mind  forget  his  word? 
Does  thy  strength  succumb  to  weakness? 
Cast  thy  burden  on  the  Lord. 
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5  He  will  hold  thee  up  from  falling, 

He  will  guide  thy  steps  aright ; 

He  will  strengthen  each  endeavor 

He  will  keep  thee  by  his  might. 
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T.  C.  O'K. 
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"JBehold  the  Lamb  of  God." 


* 


T.  C.  O'Kanb. 


-CEX-X- 


1.  O    sing    of     Je  -   sus,  "Lamb  of  God,"  Who  died  on    Cal  -  va  -  ry, 

2.  O    wondrous  pow'r  of      love     di-vine!  So     pure,  so    full,  so     free! 

3.  All   glo  -  ry    now     to    Christ  the  Lord  And     ev  -  er-  more  shall  be  ; 

j«-« — 1 
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And       for      a     ran  -  som     shed    his  blood,  For     you  and     e  -  ven     me. 
It  reaches    out      to  all    mankind,    Em  -  brae- es      e  -  ven     me. 

He        hath    redeemed  a       world  from  sin.    And    ransomed  e  -  ven     me. 
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blood     of      the  Lamb  that     was    slain,     .     .      .        I'm     re  -  deemed, 

of        the  Lamb  that  was  slain,  I'm    redeemed, 
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I'm      re  -   deemed,     .     .  Hal  -   le 

I'm  redeemed, 
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his     name. 
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James  Nicholson 


Jpro  fflolttlns  ©«. 


Jno.  R.  Swenby 


^Ni=i=^pd=id^j3 


1.  Tho'  weak  my  faith,  I'm     holding    on;    To    Je  -  sus     I       am     clinging; 

2.  I'm     holding    on,     tho'     Sa  -  tan  tries    To   keep   me  from    be-  liev-ing; 

3.  While  holding    on       by   faith      I     see    The  blood   of    Je  -  sus    flow  -  ing ; 

4.  I'm     clinging,    clinging,    holding    on,    My   faith    is      ris  -  ing  high  -  er, 

5.  I'm     holding    on,    and  while     I    make    A      per -feet  con-  se   -   cration, 


i^igsl^lli! 
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I  feel  that  now      the  "Mighty    One"  Help  to     my  soul      is      bringing. 

But,  while  my  soul      on   God    re  -  lies,    The    blessing  I'm      re  -   ceiving. 
The      healing  stream  is      touching  me,     New  life    and  peace  be  -  stowing. 

The  last    remains       of     sin     are  gone ;      I    have  my  heart's  de    -     sire. 

The  Ho  -  ly  Ghost,  for      Je  -  sus'  sake,  Brings  in   complete    sal  -  va  -  tion. 


Chorus. 


m^n^^^^gi 
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I'm      holding    on,     I'm     holding    on,    Fresh  strength  each  moment  gaining, 
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My     ling'ring  doubts  at    last    are  gone,  And  Christ  within        is      reigning. 
•p-    ■&-.  -t=r  i—       A       A  .    A     A        * 
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Sautij  to  tt>t  mtttvtnoat 


W.J.  K. 


WM.  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 
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1.  Saved  to  the  uttermost:    I  am  the  Lord's,  Jesus  my  Saviour  sal-  va-tion  affords, 

2.  Saved  to  the  uttermost:  Je-sus    is  near,  Keeping  me  safely,  he    easteth  out  fear  ; 

3.  Saved  to  the  uttermost :  this  I  can  say,  "Once  all  was  darkness,  but  now  it  is  day," 

4.  Saved  to  the  uttermost:  cheerfully  sing  Loud  hal-le  -  lu-jas  to  Je-sus,  my  King; 


-»» m* n^       ^^T  i?%     —.       A       _.       mr  •  r~T       ** *»       w       ** . 
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Gives  me  his  Spir-  it     a    witness  within,  Whisp'ring  of  pardon,  and  saving  from  sin. 
Trusting  his  prom-is-  es,  how    I    am  blest.  Leaning  upon  him,  how  sweet  is  my  rest. 
Beau-ti  -  ful   visions    of    glo-  ry    I    see,    Je-  sus  in  brightness  revealed  unto     me. 
Ransom'd  and  pardon'd, redeemed  by  his  blood, Cleansed  from  unrighteousness.glory  to  God. 

£±£ 
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Chorus. 
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Saved,  saved,  saved  to    the      ut  -  termost,  Saved,  saved,  by    pow  -  er      di  -  vine ; 
-0--0-  -o-.      MV 
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Saved,  saved,  I'm  saved  to  the    ut  -  ter- most,  Je- sus  the    Saviour    is 
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From  "Precious  Songs,"  by  per, 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
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eomtufl  Eo^JJas. 


Jno   R.  Swenky. 
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1.  Out    on  the     desert,     looking,  looking,     Sinner,    'tis     Je-sus    looking  for  thee; 

2.  Still    he     is     waiting,  waiting,    waiting,      O  what  compassion  beams  in  his  eye, 

3.  Lov  -  ing  -  ly  pleading,  pleading,  pleading,  Mer  -  cy,  tho'  slighted  .bears  with  thee  yet ; 

4.  Spir  -  its    in     glo-  ry,  watching,  watching,  Long  to   be  -  hold  thee  safe  in  the  fold ; 


IbfiP^^lP 
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Ten-der-ly     calling,  calling,  calling.    Hither,  thou  lost  one,  O  come  un- to   me. 

Hear  him  re  -  peat-  ing  gently,  gently,  Come  to  thy  Saviour,  O  why  wilt  thou  die. 

Thou  canst  be     happy,  happy,  happy,  Come.erethy  life-star  for-  ev  -  er  shall  set. 

An  -  gels  are    waiting,  waiting,  waiting,  When  shall  thy  story  with  rapture  be  told  ? 


Chorus 


Je-sus   is  looking,   Je-sus    is  calling,  Why  dost  thou  linger,  why  tar  -  ry    a- way  ? 
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Dr.  C.  R.  Blackall. 


Kviumpb  3Bg  nult  tig. 


il.  R.  Palmer. 
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1.  The  prize      is     set        be -fore    us,      To   win,    his  words   implore       us,     The 

2.  We'll  fol  -  low  where  he  lead -eth,  We'll  past  -  ure  where   he    feed  -  eth,  We'll 

3.  Our  home    is  bright     a  -  bove   us,      No     tri  -   als    dark      to   move     us,     But 


I      "    9    I 

eye      of  God    is  o'er  us,  From  onhigh.from  on  high;  His  loving  tones  are  calling, 
yield  to  him  whopleadeth  From  on  high,  from  on  high;  Then  naught  from  him  shall  sever, 
Jesus,  dear,  to  love  us,  There  on  high,  there  on  high;  We'll  give  him  best  endeavor, 


^bjyyy^ 
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While  sin  is  dark,  appalling  ;  'Tis  Jesus  gently  calling,  He  is  nigh,  he  is  nigh-. 
Our  hope  shall  brighten  ever,  And  faith  shall  fail  us  nev-  er,  He  is  nigh.Ar  is  nigh. 
And  praise  his  name  forever  ;    His  precious  ones  can  never,  Nev-er  die,  never  die 


Chorus. 


ITTTtTT 


By    and    by       we   shall  meet  him,  By    and    by      we  shall  greet  him,  And  with 


-rf-ol-d-ot--  I      V   6>  I        „   „   „   „  ^.^ 

Jesus  reign  in  glory,  By  and  by,  by  and  by  ;     Jesus  reign  in  glory,   By  and  by. 
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ffi&e  2LUg  of  tt)t  sralkg. 

English  Melody,  arranged 


is    n 


1.  I  have  found  a  friend  in  Jesus,  he's  ev'rything  to  me,  He's  the  fairest  of  ten 

2.  He  all  my  griefs  has  taken,  and  all  my  sorrows  borne ;  In  temptation  he's  my 

3.  He  will  never,  never  leave  me,  nor  yet  forsake  me  here,\Vhile  I  live  by  faith  and 


l=fo££! 
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thousand  to  my  soul ;  The   Li  -  ly   of  the  Valley,  in  him  alone    I   see  All  I 

strong  and  mighty  tower;  I  have  all  for  him  forsaken,  and  all  my  idols  torn  From  my 

do  his  blessed  will ;   A  wall  of  fire  about  me,  I've  nothing  now  to  fear ;  With  his 


D.  S.— Lily  of  the  Valley,  the  bright  and  Morning  Star,  He's  the 


is  Fine. 


t-  r  j  u 
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need  to  cleanse  and  make  me  fully  whole ;     In  sorrow  he's  my  comfort,  in 
heart,  and  now  he  keeps  me  by  his  power ;  Tho'  all  the  world  forsake  me,  and 
manna    he  my  hungry  soul  shall  fill ;  Then  sweeping  up  to  glo-  ry     to 
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fair- est  of  ten  thousand  to  my  soul.  Cho.-Iu  sorrow,  etc.  '{after  each  verse.) 


tr  1/    b    M 


B.S. 


trouble  he's  my  stay,  He  tells  me  ev'ry  care  on  him  to  roll.  He's  the 

Satan  tempts  me  sore, Thro'  Jesus  I  shall  safely  reach  the  goal.         He's  the 
see  his  blessed  face,Where  rivers  of  delight  shall  ever  roll.  He's  the 
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P?el9  ajuat  a  amir. 


Music  from  "  The  Wells  of  Salvation,"  ) 


new  words  by  Rev.  W.  A.  Spencer. 


Wm.  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 


1.  Brother  for  Christ's  kingdom  sighing,  Help  a  lit-  tie,  help    a  lit-  tie ; 

2.  Is   thy  cup  made  sad  by    tri  -  al  ?  Help  a  lit-  tie,  help    a  lit-  tie ; 

3.  Though  no  wealth  to  thee  is  giv-  en,  Help    a  lit-  tie,  help    a  lit-  tie ; 


* 


m 
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Help  to  save  the  mil  -  lions  dy  -  ing,  Help  just  a  lit-  tie. 
Sweet-  en  it  with  self  -  de  -  ni  -  al,  Help  just  a  lit-  tie. 
Sao  -    ri  -  fice      is     gold      in    heav  -  en,  Help    just     a     lit-  tie. 


m^^E^E*EEE£*m 
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CHORUS 
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Oh,  the  wrongs  that  we  may  righten !  Oh,  the  hearts  that  we  may  lighten ! 


H% 


-i-^-p— • — p  ,t"  f-    p 


-*—. 


&-P- 


fe£3 


J*=p 


1 


ES 


V— V- 


e^s 


d  d.  ■:•  a  'j.  j.;   ' 


or.    V    •#■ 

Oh,  the  skies  that  we  may  brighten !  Helping  just      a     lit-  tie. 


=5=5 — u=g=t-v     E      g — U — J-£    i       !       S-tE    1        t- 


4  Let  us  live  for  one  another, 
Help  a  little,  help  a  little ; 
Help  to  lift  each  fallen  brother, 
Help  just  a  little. 


5  Tho'  thy  life  is  pressed  with  sorrow, 
Help  a  little,  help  a  little ; 
Bravely  look  t'ward  God's  to-morrow. 
Help  just  a  little. 
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mtftn  Fm  ^appg. 


Arr.  by  W.  J.  K. 


1.  When  I'm  hap  -py,  hear  me  sing,  When  I'm  happy,  hear  me  sing,  When  I'm 

2.  When  in    sor-  row,  hear  me  pray,  When   in  sorrow,  hear  me  pray,  When  in 

3.  When  I'm  dy-ing,hear  me    cry,  When  I'm  dying,  hear  me  cry,  When  I'm 

4.  When  I'm  ris-  ing,  hear  me  shout,  When  I'm  rising,  hear  me  sliout,  When  I'm 

5.  When  in  heav-en,  we  will  sing,  When  in  heav-en,  we  will  sing,  When  in 
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hap-  py.hear  me  sing,  Give  me    Je  -  sus,   Give  me 

sorrow,  hear  me  pray,  Give  me    Je  -  sus, 

dying,  hear  me  cry,  Give  me    Je  -  sus, 

rising,  hear  me  shout  Give  me  Je  -  sus, 


heaven,  we  will  sing,  Blessed     Je  -    sus,  Bles-  sed 


Je    -    sus,  Give  me 


Bles - sed 
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Je    -    sus ; 
Je    -    sus, 
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You  may  have    all 
By    thy  grace  we 

the  world:  Give  me 
are  saved,  Bles  -  sed 
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Copjright,  18i5,  bj  Johm  J.  Hood. 

0  when  shall  I  see  Jesus 
1  O  when  shall  I  see  Jesus, 

And  dwell  with  him  above — 
To  drink  the  flowing  fountain 

Of  everlasting  love? 
When  shall  I  be  delivered 

From  this  vain  world  of  sin, 
And  with  my  blessed  Jesus 
Drink  endless  pleasures  in? 


Cho. — Then  palms  of  victory,  crowns  of 
glory, 
Palms  of  victory  I  shall  wear.  :|| 


2  But  now  I  am  a  soldier, 

My  Captain's  gone  before ; 
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He's  given  me  my  orders, 
And  tells  me  not  to  fear ; 

And  if  I  hold  out  faithful 
A  crown  of  life  he'll  give, 

And  all  his  valiant  soldiers 
Eternal  life  shall  have. 


3  O,  do  not  be  discouraged, 

For  Jesus  is  your  Friend, 
And  if  you  lack  for  knowledge, 

He'll  not  refuse  to  lend ; 
Neither  will  he  upbraid  you, 

Though  often  you  request ; 
He'll  give  you  grace  to  conquer, 

And  take  you  home  to  rest. 
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Henrietta  E.  Blair.  Wm.  J.  Kiukpatrick. 
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1.  While  struggling  thro'  this  vale  of 

2.  To  war     against  the  foes  with 

3.  To  brave  the  storms  that  here  I 

4.  I  want    a  faith  that  works  by 
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tears  I  want  more  faith  in  Je-  sus ;  A- 

-  in       I  want  more  faith  in  Je-  sus ;  To 

meet  I  want  more  faith  in  Je-  sus ;  To 

love,  A   constant  faith  in  Je  -  sus ;  A 
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Fine,  chorus. 
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I  want  more  faith  in  Je  -  sus. 

I  want  more  faith  in  Je  -  sus. 

I  want  more  faith  in  Je  -  sus. 

A     liv  -  ing  faith  in  Je  -  sus. 


mid  tempta-  tions,  cares,  and  fears, 
rise     a  -  bove  the  powers  of  sin 
rest  con  -  fid  -  ing     at    his  feet 
faith  that  mountains  can  remove, 
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this  my  cry,   as  time  rolls  by,     I  want  more  faith  in   Je  -  sus. 
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want  more  faith,  I  want  more  faith,  A  clearer,  brighter,  stronger  faith  in  Jesus ; 
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93  Beulah 

1  I've  reached  the  land  of  corn  and  wine, 
And  all  its  riches  freely  mine ; 
Here  shines  undimmed  one  blissful  day, 
For  all  my  night  has  passed  away. 

Cho. — O  Beulah  land,  sweet  Beulah  land, 
As  on  thy  highest  mount  I  stand, 
I  look  away  across  the  sea, 
Where  mansions  are  prepared  for  me, 
And  view  the  shining  glory  shore, 
My  heaven,  my  home,  for  evermore ! 
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Land. 

2  My  Saviour  comes  and  walks  with  me, 
And  sweet  communion  here  have  we, 
He  gently  leads  me  by  his  hand, 
For  this  is  heaven's  border-land. 

3  A  sweet  perfume  upon  the  breeze 
Is  borne  from  ever-vernal  trees, 
And  flowers  that  never-fading  grow 
Where  streams  of  life  forever  flow. 

4  The  zephyrs  seem  to  float  to  me 
Sweet  sounds  of  heaven's  melody, 
As  angels  with  the  white-robed  "throng 
Join  in  the  sweet  redemption  song. 
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Hutur  Consecration. 


Frances  Ridley  Havergal. 


Wm.  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 


1.  Take  my  life,  and   let      it      be 

2.  Take  my  feet,  and   let    them  be 

3.  Take  my  lips,  and   let    them  be 

4.  Take  my  moments,  and    my  days 

-O-1 
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Con  -  se    -    crated,  Lord,  to    thee; 
Swift   and   beau  -  ti  -  ful     for  thee  ; 
Filled  with      messag  -  es     for   thee; 
Let   them   flow    in     endless    praise; 
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Take    my  hands,  and  let   them  move 
Take    my  voice,  and  let     me    sing 
Take    my      sil  -  ver  and    my   gold, — 
Take    my      in  -  te  -  lect,  and    use 

^.    *.    jm..  4*.        ..p.   -PL. 
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At  the  impulse  of  thy  love. 
Al  -  ways,  on  -  ly,  for  my  King. 
Not  a  mite  would  I  with-hold. 
Ev'  -  ry  pow'r  as   thou  shalt  choose. 
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Chorus. 
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("Wash  me    in     the  Saviour's  precious  blood,  the  precious  blood,  \  ,       ,  ,     .         . 
(  Cleanse  me  in      its    pu  -   ri  -   fy  -  ing  flood,  the  healing  flood,    J  '     glve      ° 
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thee      my    life    and  all,      to      be   Thine,  hence-forth    c  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly. 
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5  Take  my  will,  and  make  it  thine ; 
It  sh«Jl  be  no  longer  mine ; 
Take  my  heart, — it  is  thine  own, — 
It  shall  be  thy  royal  throne. 


Dy  permission. 


6  Take  my  love, — my  Lord,  I  pour 
At  thy  feet  its  treasure-store  I 
Take  myself,  and  I  will  be 
Ever,  only,  all  for  thee  1 
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James  Nicholson. 


Wtfomt\)tv. 


Jno.  R.  Sweney. 
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1.  I  praise  the  Lord  that    one  like  me    For  mer-cy  may  to       Je  -  sus  flee, 

2.  I    was    to    sin       a       wretched  slave,  But  Je- sus  died  my     soul    to    save; 

3.  I  look  by  faith  and  see  this  word,  Stamp'd  with  the  blood  of  Christ  my  Lord, 

4.  I  now    believe     he    saves  my  soul,  His  precious  blood  hath  made  me  whole ; 
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says  that  who  -  so 
says  that  who  -  so 
says  that  who  -  so 
says  that  who  -  so 
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er  will  May  seek  and  find  sal-  va-  tion  still, 

er  will  May  seek  and  find  sal-  va-  tion  still, 

er  will  May  seek  and  find  sal-  va-  tion  still. 

er  will  May  seek  and  find  sal-  va-  tion  still. 
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Chorus. 
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My  Saviour's  promise  faileth     never ;    He  counts  me  in  the  Who-  so-  ev  -er. 

I        IN 


From  "Gems  of  Praise,"  by  per, 
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He  Leadeth  Me. 


1  He  leadeth  me !  oh,  blessed  thought, 
Oh !  words  with  heavenly  comfort 
Whate'erl  do,  where'er  I  be,  [fraught; 
Still  'tis  God's  hand  that  leadeth  me. 

Ref. — He  leadeth  me !  he  leadeth  me ! 
By  his  own  hand  he  leadeth  me ; 
His  faithful  follower  I  will  be, 
For  by  his  hand  he  leadeth  me. 

2  Sometimes 'midscenesof  deepest  gloom, 
Sometimes  where  Eden's  bowers  bloom, 


By  waters  still,  o'er  troubled  sea, — 
Still  'tis  his  hand  that  leadeth  me. 

3  Lord,  I  would  clasp  thy  hand  in  mine, 
Nor  ever  murmur  nor  repine — 
Content,  whatever  lot  I  see, 

Since  'tis  my  God  that  leadeth  me. 

4  And  when  my  task  on  earth  is  done, 
When  by  thy  grace  the  victory's  won, 
E'en  death's  cold  wave  I  will  not  flee, 
Since  God  through  Jordan  leadeth  me. 
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FAMILIAR    HYMNS. 


Q7        We're  Marching  to  Zion. 

1  Come,  ye  that  love  the  Lord, 

And  let  your  joys  be  known, 
J|:  Join  in  a  song  with  sweet  accord, :|| 
||:  And  thus  surround  the  throne.:|| 

Cho. — We're  marching  to  Zion, 
Beautiful,  beautiful  Zion, 
We're  marching  upward  to  Zion, 
The  beautiful  city  of  God. 

2  Let  those  refuse  to  sing, 

Who  never  knew  our  God  ; 
||:  But  children  of  the  heavenly  King,  :|| 
|| :  May  speak  their  joys  abroad.  :|| 

3  The  hill  of  Zion  yields, 

A  thousand  sacred  sweets, 
||:  Before  we  reach  the  heavenly  fields, :[] 
||:  Or  walk  the  golden  streets.  :|| 
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Stand  up !  stand  up  for  Jesus ! 

1  Stand  up !  stand  up  for  Jesus ! 

Ye  soldiers  of  the  cross ; 
Lift  high  his  royal  banner, 

It  must  not  suffer  loss ; 
From  victory  unto  victory 

His  army  he  shall  lea  I, 
Till  every  foe  is  vanquished, 

And  Christ  is  Lord  indeed. 


2  Stand  up !  stand  up  for  Jesus ! 

Stand  in  his  strength  alone ; 
The  arm  of  flesh  will  fail  you, — 

Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own ; 
Put  on  the  gospel  armor, 

Each  piece  put  on  with  prayer, 
Where  duty  calls,  or  danger, 

Be  never  wanting  there. 

3  -Stand  up!  stand  up  for  Jesus! 

The  strife  will  not  be  long; 
This  day  the  noise  of  battle, 

The  next  the  victor's  song; 
To  him  that  overcometh 

A  crown  of  life  shall  be, 
He  with  the  King  of  glory 

Shall  reign  eternally. 


The  Land  of  the  Blest. 
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1  We  speak  of  the  land  of  the  blest, 

A  country  so  bright  and  so  fair, 
And  oft  are  its  glories  confest, 
But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there. 

Cho. — In  the  sweet  by  and  by, 

We  shall  meet  on  that  beautiful  shore, 

In  the  sweet  by  and  by, 
We  shall  meet  on  that  beautiful  shore. 

2  We  speak  of  its  pathways  of  gold, 

Its  walls  decked  with  jewels  so  rare, 
Its  wonders  and  pleasures  untold, 
But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there. 

3  We  speak  of  its  peace  and  its  love, 

The  robes  which  the  glorified  wear, 
The  songs  of  the  blessed  above, 
But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there. 

4  We  speak  of  its  freedom  from  sin, 

From  sorrow,  temptation,  and  care, 
From  trials  without  and  within, 
But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there. 

5  Do  thou,  Lord,  midst  pleasure  or  woe, 

For  heaven  our  spirits  prepare, 
Then  shortly  we  also  shall  know, 
And  feel  what  it  is  to  be  there. 
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That  Beautiful  Land. 
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1  A  beautiful  land  by  faith  I  see, 

A  land  of  rest  from  sorrow  free :  [fair, 
The  home  of  the  ransomed,  bright  and 
And  beautiful  angels,  too,  are  there. 

Cho. — Will  you  go  ?  will  you  go  ? 

Go  to  that  beautiful  land  with  me? 

Will  you  go  ?  will  you  go  ? 
Go  to  that  beautiful  land. 

2  That  land  is  called  the  City  of  Light; 
It  never  has  known  the  shades  of  night; 
The  glory  of  God,  the  light  of  day, 
Hath  driven  the  darkness  far  away. 

3  In  vision  I  see  its  streets  of  gold, 
Its  gates  of  pearl  I,  too,  behold, 
The  river  of  life,  the  crystal  sea, 
The  ambrosial  fruit  of  life's  fair  tree. 

4  The  ransom 'd  throng,  arrayed  in  white, 
In  rapture  range  the  plains  of  light  ; 

In  one  harmonious  choir  they  praise 
Their  glorious  Saviour's  matchless  grace. 


A  beautiful  land  by  faith  I  see,  . 

Alas  !  and  did  my  Saviour  bleed, 

Any  one  here?, 

Are  you  ready? 

Are  you  ready  for  the  Bridegroom 

ARE' YOU  WASHED    IN  THE  BLOOD? 

Are  you  weary,  are  you  heavy  hearted? 

Arise  my  soul,  arise  ;    . 

a  shout  in  the  camp,     . 

a  smile  from  jesus, 

Assurance 

At  the  sounding  of  the  trumpet,. 

Behold  a  stranger  at  the  door  ;    . 
Bkhold  the  Bridegroom, 

Beulah  Land 

Bringing  in  the  sheaves, 
Brother  for  Christ's  kingdom  sighing, 
By  and  by 

Called  to  the  feast  by  the  king  are  we 
Calling  for  you, 
Cast  thy  burden  on  the  Lord, 
Come,  oh,  come  to  the  ark  of  rest, 
Come  to  the  fount  of  mercy, 
Come  to  thy  Father,    . 
Come,  ye  sinners,  poor  and  needy, 
Come,  ye  that  love  the  Lord, 
Coming  home  to-day,     . 
Coming  to-day, 
Conquer  by  and  by, 

Down  at  the  cross  where  my  Saviour 

Entire  consecration,     . 

Fill  me  now 

From  Calvary's  mountain  sounding, 

Give  me  Jesus 

Glorious  fountain, 
Glory  to  his  name, 
Go  work  in  my  vineyard  to-day, 

Hallelujah,  he  saves  us, 

Happy  tidings 

Have  you  been  to  Jesus  for  the  cleans 

Hear  the  earnest  invitation, 

He  leadeth  me!  oh,  blessed  thought, 

Help  just  a  little. 

He  will  gather  the  wheat, 

Hover  o'er  me,  Holy  Spirit ; 

How  can  I  live  without   Jesus?  . 

How  lovely  is  Jesus,  the  Lamb  that 
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am  dwelling  on  the  mountain,  . 
am  saved !  the  Lord  hath  saved  me 

AM  THINE 

am  waiting,  O  my  Father, 
have  found  a  friend  divine, 
have  found  a  friend  in  Jesus,   . 
hope  to  meet  you  all  in  glory, 
love  my  Saviour  dear, 

"M  HOLDING  ON, 

'M  REDEEMED 

n  a  world  so  full  of  weeping, 
N  THE  KING'S  HIGHWAY,  . 

praise  the  Lord  that  one  like  me, 

rest  on  him.  the  crucified.. 
S  MY  NAME  WRITTEN  THERE?. 
S  NOT  THIS  THE  LAND  OF  BEULAH? 
T  IS  GOOD   TO  BE  HERE,     . 

st.ind  beside  the  crimson  stream, 
s  there  any  sad  heart  that  is  heavy 
've  reached  the  land  of  corn  and  wine 


ESUS  HAS  DIED  FOR  ME 

ESUS  IS  MINE.      . 

esus  is  waiting  to  save  you 

ESUS  LOVES  ME  SO,     . 

ESUS  SAVES, 

esus,  the  Saviour,  is  waiting  and 

esus  will  save  you  now, 
Jesus  will  help  you, 
Just  as  I  am,  without  one  plea 


Keep  looking  unto  Jesus  as  we  march 
Keep  me  ever  close  to  thee, 

Leaning  on  Jesus,    . 

Let  the  Master  in, 

Look  to  Jesus,. 

Lost  but'found, 

Lord,  I  care  not  for  riches, . 

Lord,  my  wayward  heart  is  broken, 

More  faith  in  Jesus, 

My  Father  is  rich  in  houses  and  lands 

My  God,  thy  meicies  gird  me  round, 

Now  I  have  found  a  friend  ; 

Oh,  come  to  the  Saviour,  believe  in 
Oh,  come  to  the  Saviour,  his  arms  are 
Oh,  dying  souls,  look  up,  and  see, 
Oh,  how  happy  are  they 
Oh,  sometimes  the  shadows  are  deep, 
Oh,  speak  to  me,  my  Saviour, 
Oh.  the  joy  that  fills  my  heart !    . 
OH  !   'TIS  GLORY  IN  MY  SOUL,     . 
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PRECIOUS  HYMXS. 


Oh,  to  be  nearer,  nearer 
Oh,  we'll  meet,  and  know  each  other, 
Once  I  heard  a  sound  at  my  heart's 
Only  a  look,  my  Saviour,     . 

Only  his  love 

Open  the  door, 
O  sing  of  Jesus,  Lamb  of  God,  . 
Out  on  the  desert,  looking,  looking, 
O  when  shall  I  see  Jesus,    . 

Redeemed,  how  I  love  to  proclaim  it, 
Rejoicing  evermore, 
Resting  on  the  Lord,    . 

Saved  to  the  uttermost!  I  am  the  Lord's 
Save  me  now,    .... 
Shall  we  meet  beyond  the  river.. 
Should  the  summons,  quickly  flying 
Sing  glory  to  God  in  the  highest, 
Source  from  whence  the  streams  of 
Sowing  in  the  morning, 
Stand  up !  stand  up  for  Jesus !     . 
Stay  not, 

Take  me  as  I  am.     . 

Take  my  life,  and  let  it  be. 

Take  the  world,  but  give  me  Jesus, 

Tell  it  to  Jesus, 

The  crimson  stream, 

The  fount  of  mercy, 

The  Lily  of  the  Valley, 

The  new  song 

The  new  over  there,    . 

The  old  ship 

The  prize  is  set  before  us,    . 
There  are  songs  of  jov  that  I  loved 
There  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood 
There  will  be  no  sin  nor  pain 
There's  a  shout  in  the  camp. 
There's  a  voice  in  my  heart,  and  I  hear 
The  rock  that  is  higher  than  I 
The  Saviour  is  calling  you,  sinner, 
The  stranger  at  the  door,  . 
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The  waiting  guest,         ...  28 

They  have  reached  the  sunny  shore,   .  31 
Though  kindred  ties  around  us   .         .24 

Though  troubles  assail,  and  dangers  .  47 

Though  weak  my  faith,  I'm  holding  on,  84 

Tidings,  happy  tidings,         ...  55 

'Tis  the  gospel  message,       ...  38 

To  thy  cross,  dear  Christ,  I'm  clinging,  69 

Triumph  by  and  by,  87 

Waiting  for  the  light,        .        .  13 

Walking  with  Jesus,  my  Saviour  di-   .  65 

Wand'rer  from  thy  Father's  mansion,.  19 

We  are  on  the  deep,  we  are  sailing  to .  7 

We  are  trav'ling  on  through  a  world  of  58 

Weary  pilgrim  on  life's  pathway,         .  82 

Weary  with  walking  alone,  ...  21 

We  have  taken  up  the  cross,  we  .         .  70 

We  have  heard  a  joyful  sound,    .         .  48 

We'll  know  each  other,      .        .  41 

We  praise  thee,  O  God,  for  the  Son     .  14 

We're  marching  to  Zion,      .        .  97 

We  shall  know,      ....  50 

We  speak  of  the  land  of  the  blest,       .  99 

What  a  gathering  that  will  be,  68 

When  I'm  happy,  hear  me  sing,  .         .  90 

When  Jesus  comes  to  reward  his  ser-.  16 

When  Jesus  shall  gather  the  nations  .  1 

Whenthe  King  comes  in,     .        .  64 

When  the  mists  have  rolled  in  splendor  50 

While  struggling  through  this  vale      .  92 

WHILE  THE  YEARS  ARE  ROLLING  ON  78 

While  we  bow  in  thy  name,          .         .  51 

Who  is  this  that  waiteth,      ...  28 

Whosoever 95 


Whosoever  believeth,  . 

Whv  art  thou  waiting  till  another  day, 

Will  Jesus  find  us  watching  ?     . 

Will  you  come?      . 

Wont  you  love  my  Jesus, 

Work  to-day 


Yes,  I  will  go 

Yes,  there  is  pardon  for  you, 
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THE  LATEST  POPULAR  MUSIC  1500KS. 


For  the  <  hoir. 

Anthems  and 

voluntaries: 

By  SWKXEY  &  KlRKRATRICK. 

Far  in  advance  of  any  book  of  its  class 
for  amateur  choirs.    Becoming  very  popular. 

Price,  gi.ooper  copy;  $10.00  per  doz. 

<<DHE  gU  ASPECT 

Embraces  all  the  hymns  and  music  found 
in  the  following  popular  works  : — 

SONGS  OF  REDEEMING  LOVE, 

HYMNS  OF  THE  HEART, 

THE  ARK  OF  PRAISE, 

QUIVER  OF  SACRED  SONG. 

Price,  75  cents  per  copy;  $9.00  pc  doz.      In 

cloth,  gilt,  $1.10  per  copy,  by  mail. 

Words  only,  £20.00  per  100. 

PATRIOTIC   SONGS   FOR 

DECORATION  DAY  and 

G.  A.  R.  RE-UNIONS. 

Frice,  10  cents  per  copy;  $1.00  per  doz. 

SPICY  BREEZES, 

By  C.  W.  Ray,  D.  D.,  and  C.  E.  Prior, 

A  book  of  gems  of  music  for  the  Sabbath- 
school,  has  also  fifteen  Concert  Exercises. 
See  this  before  selecting  another  book. 

Price,  35  cents  per  copy ;  $3.60  per  doz. 


JUST  READY 


OUR 

SABBATH  BOMB 

PRAISE  BOOK, 

By  SWENEY  &  KlRKPATRICK, 

A  new  and  very  choice  collection  of  songs 
for  the  Sabbath-school. 

Price,  35  cents  per  copy;  £3.60  per  doz. 

THE 

FOR    USE   IN 

DAY  SCHOOLS,  SINGING  CLASSES, 
AND  THE  HOME  CIRCLE. 

Price,  50  cents  per  copy;  $4.80  per  doz. 


Harmony  Simplified 


Trfe  to  its  title,  this  work  opens  up 
a  path  to  the  acquisition  of  musical 
knowledge  never  before  dreamed  of. 

In  England  Hakmony  Simplified 
has  made  "musicians"  of  the  common 
people. 

Haemcny  Simplified  may  he  stud- 
ied in  classes  or  by  individuals:  the 
Exercises  and  Illustrations  embrace 
compositions  of  the  highest  order,  and 
are  well  adapted  for  use  in  Music  Socie- 
ties, Conventions,  etc. 

Price,  in  cloth,  boards,  75  cents. 
THE 

IS    FOR    USE   IN 

GOSPEL  TEMPERANCE, 

and  PRAYER  MEETINGS. 

Price,  10  cents  per  copy ;  $1.00  per  doz. 


pie  copies  of  above  mailed  on  receipt  of  retail  price. 


Philadelphia:  JOjifi  J.  jfOOTD,  1018  -Arch.  £t 


